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SECTION ONE 


Glee Clubs Sing in Conc< 






illard Hotel Tonight I 

Splendid Program of Combined J 

Organizations to Be Presented j 

At Willard Hotel This Evening 

Popular and Classical Music To Be Rcnderd ;Twa J 

Features Planned for banee, Which Begins At V ''Jfl 
10:36 With Leon BrusilofTs Music : 

The Men’s Glee Club, the Women’s Glee Club and the combined "W 
glee clubs will present an elaborate program of classical and pop- 
ular music, beginning at 8:30 this evening at the Willard Hotel. _ 

At 10:80 p. m. dancing will be started with Leon Brusiloff's "Mu- | 
sic Masters” furnishing the music. One of the features of the i 
dance will be the use of a parabolic sound reflector to project the 1 
music toward the dancers.. 

The concert program is as follows : The Men’s Glee Club will open 4 

with a group of four numbers, "Prayer of Thanksgiving” by 29 

Krewser, "Send Out Thy Light” by Klein, “The Long Day Closes” & 9 
by^ Sullivan, and ‘‘Now Let Every Tongue Adore Thee’’ by Bach-, ' a 
•" T72 The second group, “In Wood . a 


Glass Elects 
rs at Banquet 


n_ Ta C«„„l, Embowered” by Brahms, "Strike 

Ur. llOlZ lO iSpeSK It Up Tabor” by Weelkes’, “Drink 
. a 1 . . To Me Only With Thine Eyes,” 

At Pi Gamma Mu 0,d English, and "The Cradle 

. * W To ■“ Song’’ By Kriesler, will be ren- 

Initiation Ceremony °"‘ b - 

. ■ i. 1 " i - Robert W. 1 Cushman, baritone of 

■— ,pm “■ fcsajwt: su9js 

tiation Banquet at Kennedy- arvi by Bonomcini, and "A Granada” 


Warren 




^Th^Mm's Glee Club, will then m- ' ‘ 

turn and sing a seqimd grdup of four 


by filing a written application at the 
Registrar’s office, where a pro-rated 
number will be issued at a later date 
pending distribution of the regularly 
allotted number to, the Faculty and 
Graduating Class.' _ 

PROGRAM •' 

in kcnnr of th. 

Alumni Awodatloa. th* Cohn»M*o- (horn 
Weebisston law School AMoolatlos. o»J 
Tho Ooorso WssbineUm Untssssltr Msdicsl 
SodMy at *40 o'clock at tbs Wlllsrd Hotel. 

Sunday, Julie 12 

■ BACCALAUREATE Ssnpon. New York 
Amu Presbylsrlsn Church, Now. York- , 
avsah* ini & >tro«. st S. o’clock. Mom- 
» her. ot th. Board ot Trust***. th. Pssultr. 
and th. OrsSustln* Clsss** will sssembl* 
lu umhntlc sostwns >t th. Hsdtasl School. 
IUI H atrMt at X40 o’clock. Th. Bso- _ 
cokuituoto Ssrmon will b* ddlverod h; 

B la hop William' bun MeDow.ll, D.D., 
t.L I).. L Op. 


Mawde y, Ju n. IS 

nSOCPXtOH by Prmld«nt and Mt». Msr- 
' da, In honor et the msmbsrs of tho OrsSu- 
.tin. Clssss, and thdr permit., at th. a 
Waahlnabm Club. 1701 K «trmt, N. W..„. 
from 4 to 7 o'clock, ^ . J 

Tuesday. Jana 14 q 

c CLASS NIGHT Csoretmo st 8 , o'clock, in 
Coroorwn Hall, Room 10. Members of the d 
■UMm QfcMMt 1 will aesembM jin aca- .. 
dtmfi oostame at 7:80 o'clock in 8 tapkton 
Hall. Room 10., - . . V-V" - « 

Wednesday, June 15 

mat HUNDRED and Elwmnlh Annual tl 

Commencement, Constitution Hall, JW*ht- 4 

eenth and D streets. N. W„ at 8 o'clock. . 
" llamberk of tke Board of. Trastaaa. ibe FMr A 
l oKr. ami Oradnatin* Claeses will assemble r 
la Mm basement of Coastitution ' Hall at i* 
7-40 o'clock.- The Commencement A6At+m *> 
will be delivered by Frederick Parker U 
Gay. M*D. . . ' 1 

Bids to Speech Arts 
Fraternity Extended 

Sigma Delta Phl Initiation te Be Pet, 
lowed by Lnncheai) ■ t. 

- Ruth Holynsaux, Amanda Ghittum, 
Virginia , Wilson, and Adele Gisack 
have accepted bids and will be admitt- 

national women’s speeefarta fratern- 
ity, on .Sunday morning, June 12. The 
initiation, will be followed by a luncheon 
at the Telly-Ho at .which the new 
member* will be guests of honor. 

Ruth Molyneieux waa selected for 
membership f <yr h e r meritorious . 
achievements in . drama and intarcol- 
legistea debate. Ruth bee figured 
prominently both in Troubadours and 
Cue and Curtain presentations this 
yoar. - , 

Amanada Chittum, although only a 
freshman, has gained a name for her- 
self through per leading role in 3beT- 
wood’s “The Queen’s Husband” and 
for her comedy TOle in Tyler’. “The 
Contrast,” both of which were Cue and 
Curtain presentations. . ~ 

Virginia Wilson first came before 
the University when she played a major 
comedy lead in “Tha Contrast.” Adele 
Gneack, also a veteran dramatic star, 
has appeared in many Cue and Cur- 
tain and Troubadour productions. | 




of Margaret Main,. AT B. ’28, chair- 
man:: Dorothy Ruth, A. B. TO; Arthur 
■ F. Johnson, M., E. ’15, one of the 
founders of the Fund; Rowland Lyon, 
A B. ’SO; Prank Weitzel, A. B. '81, and 
Edwin Weihe, B. Arch, ’81. 

Started in .X926 

Since 1926 the Graduate Endowment 
Fund has enjoyed steady growth. 
With some 800 graduates going out 
from - the University each year, there 
is every reason to anticipate that as 
its importance and value 11 becomes ful- 
ly recognised, a sum hi the neighbor- 
1 hood or $60,000 should be added each 
year, making it possible within a short 

(Continued on Page 6, CoL 2) 

- , .. .. , i . 

Nelson Bell, Dramatic Critic, 
To Diacmo Plays for Cliib 

Nelson Boll, theatre critic of the 
Washington Post, wiu’ be the guest 
speaker at the Drama Appreciation . 
Club meeting tomorrow evening at 8 
o'clock' in the Lambic House. He will 
discuss “The Devi). Passes” and sev- 
eral other pla>s which members at- 
tended during the past winter. 

Mr. Bell was scheduled te address 
the chib at the meeting held on May 
4 Abut illness prevented his presence. 
A. substitute - program consisting of 
readings and a discussion of drama 
in general was', lad by M». Lenore 
Romney; sponsor of the dob. , - v 


offices. In the balloting 


od, WenzI 
president 


president and Chester Char 
the School of Pharmacy, 


(Continued on Page 8, CoL 4) 


Went, 
, and 
Hour 

_ , . .. nitia- 

of l.tioii banouet Friday, May 20, at the 
•y; Keanedy-Warren. 

Louise -Berryman, Edith Brookhnrt, 


both were minority men. Louise Berryman, Edith Brookhart, 

The office of the treasurer of the Roth Do Vane, Evelyn Eller, Cecile 


(Continued on Page, 8, Col. 3) 


L. Ron Hubbard Heads Movie Cruise V 

Among Old American Piratical Haunts 

• - \ ‘ 

Ray Heimburger, University Engineer, Also on Crew of Old 
Four-Mast Schooner Which Will Record on Celluloid 
Famous Pirate Strongholds 


Contrary to popular belief, wind- 
jammer days are not over, and Ro- 
mance refuses to die the death — at 
least for fifty young gentlemen rovers 
kvho will set sail on the schooner Doris 
fiamlm from Baltimore on June 20 for i 
the pirate hannts of the Spanish Main. 

Heading the cruise, which is called 
the Caribbean Motion Picture Expedi- 
tion, la L Roa Hubbard of the George 
Washington University Engineering 
School. Acting In the capacity of su- 
percargo it Ray Helmbnrger, also a 
G. W. U. engineer. 


Tbeee fifty men come from all over 
the country, a hand-picked crew of ad- 
venturers who, realizing the futility 
of finding jobs in this season of nega- 
tive prosperity, are gambling their last 
dimes to film a aeries of pictures which 
are to concern the buccaneering days. 

Their ship is the Doris Hamlin ot 
Baltimore, a 1061 gross ton, fourmast, 
200 feat by 88 feet sailing ship which 
they are equlpplhg with labs and 
bertha. Doris is one of the old school, 


(Continued on Page 8, Col. 2) 


rim- 


__ 

Mn, national social Science honor so- 
ciety, at the Kennel-Warren Thurs- 
day evening, 

Twenty-four seniors and juniors 
who stand high in scholarship and 
achievement In the social sciences at 
George Washington Univereity will be 
inducted into the society. These stu- 
dents, who were elected to ‘ member- 
ship upon the recommendation of the 
council of the_ local chapter, in recog- 
nition of, their outstanding social 
science records, include Bernard S. Al- 
ford, Winfield D. Bennett, Iren T. 
Blythe, Mildred M. Burnham, James 
H. Coberly, Leo David, WHIiam C. Dra- 
per, Lester M. Gates, Evelyn V. Ellel, 
Hugh G. Grant, Hilda G. Haves, Jane 
E. Hill, Bertha Kauffman, Odell B. 
Long, Marion E. Lord, Mildred. M. 
Lutz, Robert F. Martin, Ray Miller, 

(Continued on Page 0, Col. 1) 

Sphinx Scholarship Society 

Selects Osberge President 

Martha Osborne was chosen presi- 
dent and Elizabeth Churchill secre- 
tary-treasurer of Sphinx, women’s se- 
nior scholarship society. Elections 
were held In the Alpha Delta Pi 
rooms, 8atnrday, May 21. 

The initiation ceremony took place 
in the Alpha Delta Pi rooms Tuesday, 
May 17. Martha Osborne; -Eliigbath 
Churchill and Mildred Omwake are the 
new members of this organization. 


tf i > <*4 r t , 'Of k i ^ 


Adele Meriam, piano soloist of the «, 
evening will play Chopin’s “Ballad in 
G Minor.” . ~ 

Following her number the Men’s 
Glee Cjub will sing “Guta- Nacht,” a 
German folk song, “Shenandpahv by 
Bartholomew, "Benedictus” by Gounod, 

(Continued on Page 8, Col.* 8) 

■ — ’ ( C' ' , \ 

Rhetorical Analysis 
Figures Announced . ■ 

\ f \ — ~ > ' * i . , 

Half Million Wordk^tudicd to Obtain ■ 
Contemporary Prose Standard / 

Interesting and valuable statistics }' 
Indicating the weight of style in cur- 
rent English composition, gleaned from 


Give Concert, Dance At Willard Tonight 


and Tronbadour productions. 


University Glee Clubs Who wifi present a < 
, Jd# play few am 


t tha Willard Hotel t 
Bowing the concert. 


Leon Brusiloff’s Orchestra 


Interesting and valuable statistics 
indicating the weight of style in cur- 
rent English composition, gleaned from 
a comprehensive rhetorical analysis of 
themes, have been announced by Pro- 
vost William Allen Wilbur, professor 
of English. 

Separate figures for day and night 
classes, as well as the final averages, 
are shown: I , ’ *. • y'l 

„ D*y Nlsht 

Avy. class els<» 
Averse* .Mntsncs Isnglh . 11.7 23.1 tOd 

Avsraxs Isseth of tlnip)* 
unit, ot unjlsrstsitdlne 14-B 144 , 1SJ 

Psrcsntss* of-psrio41« - 

senunos* 1 MJ. .. 14.1 144 

Psrcsntss* of balsnrsd 

ssntsness S.0 7.7 M 

Psresntses it monosrllabias SI.S IS.l , **.• 
Percent*** of nsUv* Enstlsh 

words .... J SS.B S5.4 SI.S 

Psrcsstae* ot prsesntsUv* 

Word, H I >14 M.1 

These figures were arrived at by 
having each student in English Rhet- 
oric analyze a thousand words of his 
own work, from which class averages 
were compiled by a special committee. 
Because they represent the various pat- 
terns of composition of more than 000 
•tndenta, 1 with a total of over a half 
million words, it. is felt that they are 
as reliable an average as can be ob- 
tained. Individual aberrations from 
normal tend to be eliminated in so 
large a survey; the final result, com- 
prising as it does the work of students 
fresh from high school and of others 
who have been engaged in the busineaa 
world, is an aceurats picture of the 
standard In contemporary Engliah 
proee. i\; ; / 

Donaldson Accepts Invitation 
To Write for German Institut 

' Profeasor John Donaldson has recent- 
ly accepted an invitation to write a 
monograph on “Economic Planning 
and World Economy: American and 
International Aspects” for a series of 
stadias of present trends in world 
seonomy to be published by the In- 
stitut fur Wsltwirtschaft und Seever- 
kshr, of Kisl, Gsrmany. 

Dr. John Donaldson’s “La Mouvs- 
ment d’ Enterprise Internationale et 
la Politique Nationale,” has just ap- 
peared in the current issue (Vol. II, 
No. Ij of the Revue EConomique Inter- 


.’■*? h'-- 
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PAGE TWO 


CHIPS 


TUESDAY, JUNE 7 
v 9:10-11:10 A. M. 

Subject— hutructor ' 


And now at night the world has 
doffed her .somber cloak and every 
crevice shines resplendent in the 
spring moon’s shimmering shafts of 
silver. How now, 1 aak, can a young 
own’s fancy turn to final exadtti . „ . 
I fear we must agree ‘with Voltaire, 
who said, "UniVersTtfe*. too, are seats 
of despotism." , ., . The blue coated 
myrmidons of the low have provided 
most of the week’s excitement by dap- 
pjng those little pink tickets on the 
boys for double parking on O street. 
We saw Sock Kennedy get socked even 
if he was waiting to take home the 
school's most popular girl. . . . The or- 
chestra was a bit slow in the beginning 
at the Kappa dance, but it didn't end 
up so bad, though from a man’s point 
of view it was not as good a smoker 
as the last one. . ...’ Moat everyone 
drifted oat to the Army, Navy, Marine 
Corps Country Club where the Sigma 
Chi’s were holding qn* of them snooty 
affairs which turned out to be quite n 
battle of crooners — Norton vs. Ather- 
ton vs. Gleason. ... All the popular 
and Important Women on the. campus 
have been making a week of it with 
Initiation* in Gamma Eta Zeta, Hour 
Glass and Sphinx— *11 local organisa- 
tions. . . . Has It struck you that 
something should oe done to give the 
women at least one national honorary 
fraternity, when the men enjoy the 
prominence of O. D. K. and Pi Delta 
Epsilon? Who’s to blame? . . . Har- 
riet Atwell rode to The Hatehet office 
in a cab Sunday night, since Blackis- 
tone was in Philadelphia. ... We see 
that A1 Johnston has beeiw making 
time with Bill Thomson's ex-wif«, Ruth 
Griggs, hereof late. . , . Marian Boyle 
made 100 in her sorority exam. Many 


truatur *9**3 r 

Member* at 

Intercollegiate Newspaper Association nt the Middle Atlantic States 
National Collett Frees Association 


„„„ — ■ ' Room 

Eoonomics 2A-E — Buchanan W-29 

English 2-A— Wilbur „.W-10 

English 10-B — Dement ...M2 

English 92-A, — Shepard IV -Jo. 

English 142 — Baker — Ml 

History 140 — Kayser W-86 

Home Economics 102— Kirkpatrick 

t . c-n 

Latin 109— Smith ..11-10 

Library Selene* 102-A — Lathrop . J-29 


C. MANLEY FfcSLER 
LESTER M. OATES 


Buiinsss Manager 


Editor of Ths Lltsrsry BuppjUansnt. Hi 


Political Science 10-B-gm .vr.-W-r 
Political Science 199 — Johnstone W-16 
-fRf-lT 


John T. Vituh 


Political Science 172 — Johnstone W-86 
4-W-87 


,11:99 A. M. -1:30 P it 

Psychology 104 — Hunt 

2:99-4:90 P. M. 

Civil Engineering 118- A — French J-28 
Civil Engineering 134-B— Van Leer 
, i v - D-ll 

Hist. 106— Bemis , K-12 

Subjeot — In* true tor Room 

> 5:19-7:10 P. M. 

Anthropology 122— Mtchelson J-82 

Architecture 12— Bi]d> B-12 

Architecture 134— Roberta ."..3-41 

l Architecture 144 — Smith E-12 

Botany 2-H — Yocum ...K-22 

Botany 116— Bowman :.,. .l-#0 

GheVnlstry 6-B— MoNeil L.W-S9 

Chemistry 42-B— Mackall W-84+W-37 

Chemistry 62 — Dyer W-81 

Chemistry 112— Gibeon . W-86 

.Chemistry 122-C— VanEvera W-22 

Civil Engineering 118-B — French J-23 
Civil Engineering 140-t-Hitcheock V-10 
Economics 2G-K — Buchanan ......W-10 

Eoonomics 138 — Owens .....W-28 

Economics 160 — Kennedy W-17 

Education 126— Town* — C-18 

Education 148— French M-10 

Electrical Engineering -186 — Ames 

- . P-10 

English 52-B — Smith i. 

EngliehH6-B — Bsment 
English 184 — Shepard . 

French 8 — Thenaud 

French 120 — Protzinan 

German 120— Sehrt 

History 24-B— Kayser ... 

History 88-B — Ragatz 
History 176— Wilgus 


Virginia Hawkins 


Psychology 26 -Aa-Mosb 

2:80-4:30 P. M. 

Civil Engineering 2 — French 3-$l 

Civil Engineering 101X-A — French 

J-81 

Home Economics SX-B — Kirpstrick ... 

..... ■•-I,.—. ... u , ^ ,. . C-1S 

Home Economics 140 — Towns :,;'.JC-2X 
6:10-7:10 P.M. / 

Architecture 112 — Bibb B-12 

Civil Engineering 42-B— Hitchcock V-10 
Civil Engineering 72-B — French 'J-82 

Economics 22-B— Kennedy W-23 

Economics 140 — Owens .... ..—I. W-21 

Eoonomics 160 — Rice K-12 

Education 166— Alton Q-ll 

Electrical Engineering 126 — Ennis P-10 

English 10-E — Bement L-22 

English 92.B— Shepard .W-89 

English 152 — Smith „ tr-12 

French l-X — Protxman 7 W-24 

French 116-C— Delbert K-21 

Library Science 102-B— Lathrop J-29 
Mathematics 8X-B — Johnston ......W-22 

Mathematifes 12-E=-Hodgkins ".K-ll 

Mathematics 188 — Mears J-21 

Mechanical Engineering 126— Johnson 

JPM*' 

Physics 112 — Cheney J-14 

Political Science 10H— Tillema .. .W-27 

Psychology !-E — Moss _....W-29 

Psychology 142— Loman .: ,..*,341 

Psychology 192— Hunt - ; B-22 

Public Speaking 152— Brown W-8S 

Sociology 166 — Gwin *"J-28 

Sociology 176— Benjamin W-S4 


-Thomas 


French 

6:19-7:19 P. M. 

Anthropology 102 — Carroll .....W-81 

Botany 18 — Bowman :. Botany L*h. 

Classical Literature 122 — Smith -. M-10 

Education 110 — Hudson „.;I.. R-12 

Education 184 — Dreese L-22 

French 1PC — Thomas ...... .W-83 

French 2-D — Cornwell \ W-39 

French 2-F — Deibert .......... .2. ...W-29 

French 2-G — Kramer W-8S 

French 6-D — Cornwell W-89 

French 8-E — Deibert «. W-29 

French 6-F — Thomas W-33 

French OJt — Kramer ... W-88 

French 6'-L — Thenaud W-29 

Graphic Art 16 — Bray rd-42 

FRIDAY. JUNE S 
9:19-11:10 A. M. 

Subjoet — Imtnetor ; Room 

Architecture 4-A— Kline • Jt-14 


WWt#r RMntbart 


Rhoda HIcmm; 
Charlotte Dubln 
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Entered as second-class matter, October 27, 1911, at the Post Office at 
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•lty Hatchet." . (After 7 P. M. and ip Sunday call District 6170.) 
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Botany 2-A — Yocum :..r,,.. > ...K-22 

Economics 120-A — Sutton W-22 

Education 116 — Dreese — L-22 

English i3o — Cooper W-16 

History 2-A — Bemis W-88 

History S8-A— Ragatz W-29 

Home Economics l-X — Kirkpatrick 
F • v \ •- C*2S 

Mechanical Engineering 14-A— Lett ' 

. . ' W-26 

Mechanical Engineering 112-A 

Cruickshanks B-22 

Philosophy toO^Gtmatt K-21 

Political Selance 10-A— Tillema W-27 
Political Science 196— Wilgus W-17 

Psychology 180-A— Hubbard M2 

Sociology 28- A— Willard W-39-fK,12 
11:80 A. 91.-1:80 P. M. 

German 2-A — Jehne W-21 

German 2-B — Hughes :y3...:..,>. W.-2S 

German 2-C — Rogers W-22 

German 6-A — Hughes W-24 

German 0-D— Jehne : ...W-26 

2:30-4 :30.P, Mg. 

French 116-B — Deibert .-. W-24 

5:10-7:10 P. M. 

Architecture 22 — Crandall B-12 

Architecture 132— Roberts J-41 

Botany 108— Griggs K-22 

Botany 186 — Y ocum H-30 

Chamlstrf 4-B— McNeU W-39 


WASHINGTON, D. 0~ TUESDAY, MAY 24, 1932 


The Student Council 

With election of officers last week the new Student Coun- 
cil officially assumed -the role of governing body of campus 
activities. We congratulate the officers and members of the 
council upon their, election and at the same time remind 
, them that theirs will be no bed of roses. In the- first place 
the retiring cpuncil has set a high precedent. Much more 
haa,been accomplished, not only in actual work done but in 
the direction of the perfection of a smooth-working organi- 
- zation. Next year vyill undoubtedly bring even greater de- 
velopments to Geotge Washington University and even 
more will be required of the new council than was produced 
by the one just finished. V ’ ' 

Members of the Student Council must, bear in mind that 
they are not fourteen individual^ who are separately sad- 
dled with the 


her banquet. A crown of jewels for 
those that are different. A Schaubist 
Cult perhaps? ... Our rising young 
politicians are getting a> lot of prac- 
tice along the line of getting “out" 
of politics in the Student Council she- 
bango. . . . Evelyn Iverson, at ths 
Gamma Eta Banquet, refused to reveal 
how it fait to be somebody's secret 
passion. . . . 

See "Who’s Who” this week. Every- 
body’s ole pal, “Bustbic Bain," mem- 
ber of the famous “Must Get Their’*," 
who failed to get his at the Sigma Chi 
dance because he's in the midst of one 
of his periodical crushes. . . . Canoeing 
got popular this weekend. We saw 
several of the Hatcheteen ont on the 
river. Guest they were tnjoyihg the 
peaceful atmosphere after the strain 
of a rigorous week, or catching mos- 
quitoes. . Slzoo and Fornoff nr* 


... W-16 

Home Economics 28-X — Haldeman C-21 

Insurance — Dow, Fisher J-81 

Library Science 186— Lathrop J-29 

Mathematics 6-C— Hodgkins K-ll 

Mathematics 18— Wsida ... W-21 

Mathematics 19X-C— Johnston W-24 

Mathematics 20-D — Mears J-21 

Mathematics 128 — Taylor L-10 

Mechahical Engineering 138 

_ Lawrence X-ll 

Physies 12-C— Cheney J I 

Political Science 10-G— West 
Political Science 116 — Tillema 
PsycRology 119-X— Hunt »bl«, 

Spanish l-X— Lazo , 

Zoology 156— Brown 

MONDAY. JUNE 0 
' 9:10-11:19 A. M. 
Subjoet—lnttruetor 


lities of this great University, 


Room 


ashes of an old affair— Dffle pulled 
Htwkln’s hair over In the Chi O rooms 
the other day; because “ehe’d alwiys 


z&tions on campus. The Student Council is, -and must 
necessarily be, larger than any individual or single organi- 
zation. Their efforts will bear fruit in direct proportion to 
the amount of team work which becomes or fails to become 
-the piece de resistance of their program. 

fipS-.r* ' • '. ' \ • 1 ■ J.V v / ' " i. 

Your Dividend from the Endowment Fund 
This week the Senior Class officers are making a drive 
for pledges to the Graduate Endowment Fund.' Every 
‘senior will be faced with the problem of whether oV not he 
or she should,make a pledge. i - ’ 

, v Every graduate will ask himself “Why should I make a 
pledge to George Washington University? What is this 
flind for? Am I justified in refusing, or is this something 
to which every member of my class ought to give whole- 
hearted support?” _ \ 

. If youi’, feeling of friendliness for the University fa not 
sufficient incentive for you to make a pledge, the practical 
value that you, yourself, will receive. Is not, to be overlooked. 
For every pledge that fa made toward increasing the prestige 


English 4-A— Gibbon .. 

English 140 — Baker 

English 176— Bolwell ... 
French 116-A— Cornwell 
French 128— Thomas 
Physics 12-B — Cheney 


Civil Engineering' 132- B — Chadwick 
Civil Su 

Ecoaoml. . 

Economics 166— Kennedy 
Economic* 192— Donaldspi 
Education 161-X— Powers 
Electrical Engineering 10-B — Ames 
— . K 

Electrical Engineering 122 — Ennis . 


Economics 180-A— Sutton W- 

Engllsh 10-A— Gibbon 

English 128 — Baker ,, L- 

English 164— WUbur W- 

English 182 — Cooper ...... :,.W- 

German l-X— Jehne ) j- 

Greek 2— Smith M r 

Home Economics 152 — Kirkpatrick 


W-S4 

150— Hitchcock V-10 

-Button W-23 

1VU 


wanted to. And 
couldn’t get away. 


because Hawkins 

’ . . . W* took Ip 


Physics 14-A— Brown j-14 

Political Science 112— Tillema ... W-27 
Public Speaking 1X-B— Harding W-88 
Public Speaking 6-X— Roberta „:.W-84 
Public Speaking 122— Yeager ... W-22 

Sociology 148— Kara W-86 

Spanish 116-A— Krappe W-21 

-? — 2:80-4:30 P M. 

Chemistry 122-A— VanEveiw W-10 
Civil Engineering 72- A— French J-82 

Home Economic# 72— Town* C-21 

Latin 26— Smith ...M-10 

Psychology 102— Hunt M2 

. 6:10-7:10 P. M. 

Architecture 24 — Crandall ..... . E-12 

Chemistry 122-R— Van .Ever* W-86 

Chemistry 192— Mackall W-87 

Spanish 2-C— Deibert W-39 

Spanish 2-D— Corliss W-29 


the Kappe Alpha dance to find' WUt 
what the boys did in their native 
haunts. Despite the heavy rain, the 
favorite haunt, . according to the sta- 
tistics we took,' ires the eats in the 
driveway. The June graduates tre al- 
ready duly impressed with the impor- 
tance of being graduaWar Graduation 
Fee— 520, Endowment Fund Pledge- 
6100, Membership in the American As- 
sociation of University Women— 225— 
and thus far on into the night. , . . 
Midge Burnham took aldvantage of the 
Hour (Hast Banquet to entertain the 
members of the Student Council, the 
Editor Uf The Hatchet, and others 
whom she deemed “politically expedi- 
ent Mrs. Barrows was there. In- 
cidentally, we found out that thq mem. 
bars of this society are supposed to 
act with quiet dignity. 

It is interesting to note that a Kappa 
nominated a ChT O for president of 


Mathematics 12-a— Hodgkins J-21 

Political Science 10-B— Tillema L-22 

Psychology 2-A— Moaa W-10 

Public Speaking 1X-A— Roberts . W-S8 
Public ^peaking 4-A— Yeager W-84 

Public Speaking 8— Harding W-87 

Zoology 74 — Brown \.,o P-21 

11:30 A. M.-1:S0 P. M. 

Spanish g-A — Corliss W-29 

Spanish 2-B — Doyle .„..W-89 

Spanish 2-E — Krappe W-39 

Spanish 6-A — Krappe W-89 

Spanish 6-B — Protzinan JN-29 

Spanish 6-E — Krappe W-89 

2:30-4:39 P. M. 

Architecture l-A—tforraea E-14 

Architecture 142-A — Torraca E-31 


English 2-B— Wilbur .. 
English 10-C— Gibbon 

English 120 — Chace 

English 172— Bolwell 
French 122 — Protzman 
Geology 24 — Henderson 


Geography 112 — Rosser ' 

Graphic Art 12 — Bibb ; 

History *-B— Bemis 

History 152-B-CburchiIl 

History 184— Ragatz 

Home Economics 21-X — Towne 
Home Economics 192— Hudson 
Library 8ci*nce,132 — Severance 
Mathematics 6-B — Hodgkins'.:. 


Spanish 2-F-Uio " 77 " 

Spanish 6-C — Corliss 

Spanish 6-D — Protzman 

Spanish 6-F — Corliss 

7:30-9:30 P. M. 
Architecture -124-B — Torraca 


Mathematics 10 — W«tda ............ W-21 

Mathematics 20- A— Mtars ..’ J-21 

Mathematics 182 — Taylor M0 

Mathematics 170 — Wooiard W-22 

Mechanical Engineering 14-B — ’ - 1 - 

-I . .. -St Omer Boy J-82 

Mechanical Engineering 180 — 

. .. „ Crufckshanks X-ll 

Philosophy 122 — Garnett Q-ll 

Philosophy 140— Richardson .YEl 

Physics 14-B— Brown J44' 

Political' Science IOC— Johnstone W-25 
+W-27 

Political Science 182^-Hill , .. w ie-22 

fkywmegy. 24D— Moca w-f» 

Psychology 160B— Hubbard r M-10 

Public Speaking 4-C— Yeager V W-10 

Sociology 28-B— Willard L-2I4.L-12 

Spanish lit— Krappe B-22 

Zoology 2-A— Brown K-12 

Zoology 188— Bartach Ml 

Zoology , 140 — MeClosky 1.1-12 

Zoology 152— Popenoe PJ10 

7:30-9:29 P. M. 

Architecture 14— Bibb B-12 

Arehitaeture 140— Crandall .....5,19 

German 2-E>— Hughe* ..... W-24 

German 2-E — Roger* W-27 

Germam 2-F — Jehne I........ W-22 

German 2-0— Hughes ..... W-21 

German 6-B— Jehne W-23 

German «-C— Rogers -25 

8 P. M. 

History 204— Bemis N-21 

SATURDAY, JUNE 4 
0:10-11:10 AM. 

Subjoot — Imtructor Room 

Botany 2-F— Bowman k-22 

■incering 134-A— VanLeer 

s 'D-ll 

106— LaSalle «... W-16 

« 112— Coyner D-21 

fcA— Sniith W-29 

J6-A— Bement :.L-21 

30— Baker- L-22 

1. 4 J tK mt ' W-88 

42 — RagKtx ..: W-21 

inomics 100 — Towne C-21 

. / 1*2— Garnett K-21 

’hllpaophy 170-Siehardson JI-11 


Architecture 142-B— Torraca E 

Bducatio* 140— French W 

Education 162— Watkins ...r. W 

Sociology 168— Street .1 «.. W 

THURSDAY, JUNE 9 

9:19-11:19 A. M. 

Subjoot — Irutrwtor Ro 

Botany 2-G — Bowman X 

Chemistry 6-A— McNeil ..y.;. W 

Chamiatry 42- A— Mackall . ...W-874 
Civil Engineering 42-A— Hitchcock 

_ ■'■■■■'. ■> „.V 

English 162— Shepard V. ;..L 


of George Washington a certain amount of that prestige 
will be reflected upon its graduates. You will collect your 
dividend when you say, “l received my degree from George 
.Washington University.” . 7 7 . - 

An Obligation , ' • 

Tonight the combined Glee Clubs of George Washington 
University are giving a concert and dance at the new Wil- 
lard Hotel. Tickets are Only one dollar per person. There 
fa no reason why the immense ballroom should not be filled 
to capacity with students who are proud tp do their bit to- 
ward helping the student organization that has probably 
done more than any other to further the name of our insti- 
tution, and at the same time help themselves to as fine an 
evening of music as it would be possible to find elsewhere 
for many times the above-mentioned price. 

. Seniors—— Your Farewell * ' 7 

Fervent prayers and frequent urging has been done by 
the Senior Class Night Committee that members of the 
graduating class support the last social program sponsored 


Hawkins amused Weitael by teaching 
him match tricka all evening. 

Feslsr got two dinners because Har- 
rington had to wait for him so long 
tbftsbc gave up a nd ate her dinner. 
All The Hatchet hot Bhots left early so 
that the Friars, who were having a 
dinner dsmee, coold have the floor to 
themselves. ... As the year has been 
exhausting, so Rollo must admit he is 
fagged. We bid you all goodbye, and 
wish you a happy vacation! . Until 
summer school opens — a little cheer 
end pleasant dreams. . . , Au revoir. 

DICK R OLLO. 

June Graduates Are Invited 
To Join University Women 

All women who are graduating 
from George Washington University 
this June are. eligible to join the 
American Association of University 
Women, according to a statement made 
public last week by Mrs. Vinnie G. 
Barrows, director of women’s person- 
nel guidance of the University. Any 
senior interested in visiting the home 
of the organization may obtain a guest. 


History 162-A— Churchill 

Latin, 24— Smith 

Latin 114— Stalth 7. 

Mathematics 19X-B— Mears 
Mathematics 20-C — Taylor . 


Mathematics 181-X— Johnston 
Physics 12-A — Cheney _...... 


Political Science 10-F — Johnstone W- 

Psychology 2-B— Moss W. 

Spanish 128— Doyle J.„. it 

Zoology 2-B— Brown ,..;x 

6:19-7:19 P. M. 

Education 120 — Dreese ...W, 


German 


History 164 — Churchill .I............. M-iO 

Home Economics 51-X — Haldeman C-23 


Education 160— French 
Education 166 — Powers 
French 260— Doyle ...... 


Library Science 122— Severance J-29 

Mathematic* 12-C — Hodgkins K-ll 

Mathematics 19X-A— Mean J-21 

Mathematios 19X-D— Wooiard Ml 

Mathematics 20-B — Johnston -W-27 

Mathematics 104— Welds J-28 

Mechanical Engineering llt-B 

Cruickshanks B-21 

Philosophy 112 — Richardson W-89 

Phyaies 1 2-D— Cheney W-17 

Physics' 116— Brown ■„ J-14 

Political SeiehcelO-D — Johnstone W-29 

Political Bclsnce 123— West W-21 

Psychology 28-B — Moss L-22 

Public Sneaking 1X.C— Harding W-16 
Public Speaking 104— Yeager Q-ll 

Sociology 114— Willard B-22 

Sociology 186— Kern ...,.,.-.....*....3-11 
Zoology 134— Bartach J-28 


by the class of 1932. v "■ 1 

r k i 

/ Putting sentiment aside, seniors owe the duty of their 
presence to their fellow classmates who will be honored at 
Class Night. 7 ' > 

It is your last chance to add somethin, 
of real cooperative spirit which has feal 
sity activities this year. 


Orcbesio Selects Officers 

Of Club for C nming Year 
Virginia-Lee Dlllman wea appointed 
publicity chairman; Lucy Cobb, social 
chairman, with Esther Pick as assist- 
ant; Catherine You, intramural repre- 
sentative; and Eleanor Heller, produc- 
tion nuwager, at the last meeting of 
Orchesis for this year. , , 


bat rising tide 
othei* Univer- 


Home 


1711 G STREET N.Wi 
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l hey re coming- «•* 
more and more, to the 
all-round goodness 
of Chesterfield ! 

WL *r... 
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Columbian College Clinches Intramural Title 


Earns Baseball Title by Triumph 
Over Pre-Meds, 5-0; Engineers 
Fall Into Cellar With 9-5 Defeat 


Junior Women Win 
Tennis Tournament 


Phi Sigma Kappa Tops League A; 

S. A. E. Wins Honors In League B 


By GORDON V. POTTER 
Collegiate sport* of all descriptions, 
from girls’ volley ball to verelty foot- 
ball, have terminated for a few months. 

I have endeavored to comment on 
the various' phases of the Colonial 
sporting world throughout the year In 
a sagacious, yet interesting manner. 
Perhaps 1 have failed in some in- 
stances .... but that is not for me to 
decide. . . 

Cognissmt with a most informing in- 
terview that I had with Max Farring- 
ton, one morning last weelc, a brief 
review of some of my more blatant and 
perhaps radical comment is fitting. 


Cop Eight Tilts Out of Nine to 
Take Title; Sophomores 
Place Second 


Delta Tau Delta Loses 14-10 to Phi Sigs; S. A. E. 
Trounces Kappa Sigma 15-1 ; Sigma Mu Sigma 
and Acacia Win Final Diamond Contests 

LEAGUE STANDINGS \ 

W L League B 

- 5 0 8. A. E. .......a-.-v I • 

4 1 K. S. 8 t 

.........r..;.; 3 2 S. M. 8 .-. \ .’. 8 1 

:..r.....r. i s s. r: E. i t * 

: 1 8 K. A. &4-A 1 4 

j. o s s. n. - jjL; o # 

NEXT WEEK'S GAME 1 

P. S. K. vs. S. A. E. (Finals). 

* By JOHN EVERETT 
A hard-hitting Phi dSiffma Kappa nine out-slugged Delta Tau 
Delta 14 to 10 for the championship of League A in the Interfrater- 
nity Baseball Series last Sunday. A two-inning_run rampage net- 


Junior College Must Win Two of Its Remaining Three 
Games to Hold Second Place ; Only One More 
Week of Play Scheduled 


First place in the women's interclass 
tennis tournament, one of the features 
of the annual Spring Sports Week 
sponsored by the W. A. A. was won by 
the junior team. The victors fought 
their way through several closely con- 
tested battles as well as the easy 
matches, and carried away the honor* 
by virtue of winning eight tilts out of 
nine. 

On Monday, May 16, the tournament 
got oif to p flying start with the 
sophomores beating the freshmen, 2,-1, 
end the ’juniors defeating the seniors, 
also 2-1. In the former tilt the best 
match was played between Dillman 
and Fetker, the latter wining by 4-6, 
6-2, and 6-8. In the junior-senior sin- 
gles, Kohner beet Chafee 6-4, 6-3, 
thereby causing the junior team’s only 
loss during the entire tournament. 

Tuesday, May 17, the freshmen 
played the seniors and won by 2-1, 
while the juniora in turn defeated the 
freshmen 3-0. Chafee of the junior 
team defeated Dillman, sophomore, 
6-0, 6-0 in tha singles. 

Freshmen vs. juniors and seniors vs, 
sophomores were scheduled for Wed- 
nesday, May 18. There were many 
speculations as to the outcome of the 
impending freshmen.junior contest, 
•bice, according to tha results of the 
preceding days, both of these teams 
were in line for the championship. The 
result, however, was an overwhelming 
victory tot the upperclassmen with a 
score of .3-0. In the singles round on 
the seme day, a very close match was 
played between Feiirer and Fishbum, 
the latter winning 7-5, 4-6, 6-3. The 
seniors end sophomores also played 
their Anal games st this time, the 
sophomores defeating the seniors 3-0. 

, Juniors Win Eight 

The total results of the tournament 
follow: Juniorp, won eight, lost one; 
sophomores, won five, lost four; fresh- 

(Continued on Pape 4, Col. 6) 


League A 
P. 8. K. 
Acacia 
D. T. D. 
S. X. 


By JOHN BU8ICK ' 

The Columbian college baseball team clinched the championship 
in the Intramural baseball league by defeating the Pre-Meds last 
Wednesday, 6-0. With only one more week of play in the league 
and the Columbian nine meeting the Juniors in their final effort, 
the result can not affect the Columbians $tanding. The Junior col- 
lege with three more games to play must win two of these to hold 
second place, provided the Pre-Meds win in their final ‘clash with the 
Pharmacists. < j . . 

In last week’s only other con-* — — — — — — — 

test the Pre-Meds evened up the Pre-Meds fell on Hetiel to score 
their average hy winning over the five times. 

Engineers, 9-6. This game shoved Christianson oegan this rally with a 
the builders into undisputed^.- 

session Of last place below the Albert with Raskowski’s walk sand- 
Pharmacists, whose two games widhed in, accounted for the runs. This 
were moved over until next week, savage attack took all the starch from 
out Lit Lv tVw> Pre- the Builders’ shirts and they were help- 

Although out-hit .by tne rre before Noonan’s slants in their 

Meds eight to six, the Columbians haW of the , eventh 
managed to bunch their nits in Store by innings: 
the third and fifth rounds while Pre-Meds 1 T 0 2 0 0 5—9 

Daniels scattered the losers’ Engineers 0 0 2 1 2 0 0-5 


First things corns first. The Uni- 
versity needs s n«w gymnasium— no 
doubt about that — just hope and per- 
haps some day we students will get 
a NEW gym. 

The same issue in which appeared 
my fitst hu'4, end cry for the construc- 
tion of a new gym, also carrfed my 
plea for the establishment of lacrosse; 
a* a spring sport for George Washing- 
ton University. 

Max talked to me for five minutes 
without a break, telling me why George 
Washington could not,' or rather, 
should not endeavor to obtain a la- 
cross teams. (The following hurta my 
pride — for a newspaper columnist 
which I am trying to imitate, never is 
supposed to admit error;) However, 
there is no alternative. 

In the first place a questionnaire was 
circulated apiohi " " ^ 


ting nine rung put th6 game on the ice for the Phi Sigs despite a 
menacing five-run rally in the last frame on the part of the losers. 

Sigma Alpha Epsilon defeated Kap- 
pa Sigma, 16-1, to give them League 
B honors due to Sigma Nus default of 
their previously won championship of 
that league. 

The Delta opened their game with 
Phi Sig when Woodward filed out to 
Ligon and McCarver fanned. “Tiny" 

Keller, clouted one of Quarles’ shoots 
-for a homo, run and Johnny Fenlon 
duplicated this by encircling the sacks 
on Lyking’s error of his long fly. The 
lead swfeyed back and forth up to the 
end of the fifth when the Phi Sigs 
scored four runs, jumping on Billy 
Pates, Delt southpaw, for four clean 


( Continued on Page 4, Col. &) 


„ „ the students by the 

Physical Education Department asking 
if anyone was interested in learning 
or playing lacrosse. The returns were 
exactly eleven <J1) in number, which 
rather conclusively indicated the in- 
terest of George Washington students 
in the game of lacrosse. 

“Furthermore — ” says Max; and then 
he went into intricacies of financing 
a lacrosse team. The shoes necessary 
for the game coat more than football 
boots, as likewise the helmet. . The 
racquets run from four or five dollars 
up — and mostly up. 

Finally there is no spot suitably lo- 
cated or equipped for practice sessions, 
I hate to admit it — but I was con- 
vinced — are you? 


fUM* 

bingles over the route. In the 
first three innings they touched 
him for six safe blows but after 
that the Columbian “ace” had the 

in Intramural 


Summer Membership 

4 mo. $8.00 
Swim •/ 

\ in the Pool 

Free Swimming Lessons 


Leading 

Intramural Batters 

Team Ave. 
Columbian .500 
Columbian ,500 
Columbian >500 
Pre-Meds ,500 

Pre-Meds ,.461' 
Columbian .458 
Columbian .429 
Engineers .429 
Engineers .429 
Juniors ,,..417 
Juniors .412 

Pharmacy .390 


situation well in hand. 

Standing of teams 

League: v 

Team 

Columbian College 

Junior College 

Pre-Meds I... 

Pharmacists 

^^rJaweier, Pre-Med hurler, is the 
only pitcher to limit the slugging Co- 
lombians to less than ten hits in a 
game thi. year. Had his support been 
of the first water, the Pre-Meds doubt- 
less would have made the game even 

^°* er Columbians Score ln First 

Opening their half of the first the 

— « ■ > t ■ 4. It., whan 


Zahn ...S, 

Fenlon 

Payne 

Albert' * 

Miller 

Blackistone, 

Mulvey 

Baldwin ..... 

Hetiel 

Fisher 

Mannville 

Nathanson 


Gymnasium 
25 Sun Cots on Roof 


(Continued on Pape 4, Col. 4) 


km did likewise, stole third, end scored 
on Blacklstone’s Mt to the mfleld. Two 
rounds later they scored twice more 
on Wetagartner’e triple, singles by 
Caruso and Zahn and Fenlons fielders 
choice. 

The fifth Inning saw the league lead- 
ers put the gsme on ice with another 
pair of runs. Caruso walked, 'and with 
* count of two »nd three, “Otte” Zahn 
again showed his worth by hitting to 
left field for two bases which scored 
Caruso. Zahn stole third again end 
tallied on Fenlon’s Texas league fly to 
short center. 

In the meantime the Pre-Meds were 
able to hit Daniels safely, but could not 
supply a scoring punch. Jeweler and 
Rasxowski singled in the first but Max 
waa caught at second and though 
Raskowski reached third when Albert 
and Miller were walked, all three were 
stranded th Daniels struck out Levine. 

Daniels Invincible 

Parrish and Jeweler both bit safely 
in the next round, but their mates 
couldn’t push them past the middle 
•ack. The fifth and sixth innings were 
similar. Trilling and Miller got to 
Daniels for a'nit each, but their efforts 
were wasted. The winner's slab starj 
simply waa invincible In the pinches. 

At that Max and his men played a 
very creditable game against the cham- 
pions and almost lived up to their 
threats of the past two weeks. Zahn 
was the only Columbian to get more 
than one hit. Considering the num- 
ber of heavy hittera in “Connie” 
Neitiey's lineup. Jeweler’s performance 
stands out all the more. When such 
batters an Jay Payne, Johnny Fenlon 


Chesterfield Rodto Program 
’ MOM t thus mis. e re. wio t sat. 
BOSWfll y Aiex ' RUTH 

Sisters Guay ETTING .< 

KUOp.e.I.O.T. », 30 p.m. SOT. »p.ni. LO. T. 

V SHI fitters OtCHESTtA every night tan Woy 
Nosman Bsounshih. Announcer 
. COIUM8IA NETWOK /— > 





PACE FOUR 


Varsity Team Ends ^eZ'^ZZ,-. 

Tpnilis ^PiKDtl Yt it It (Continued from Preceding Page) 

A C HI I lW kjCdBUll TT tlU men, won three, loat alx; aenlora, won 
~ n - r . . two, loot seven. 

I’ rA I mirt Victnnps This tournament was under the di- 
1WO liOUTl V ItlUHCS of M . ry Louise «Braselton, 

manager of tennis. The class teams 

„ . , G. were captained by Virginia Dillman, 

Colonials Take lemple, St. so p bomore; Katherine Wassman, ju- 

John’n, but Drop Matches to 

Hopkins and Pittsburgh Great interest has been shown this 

• - season in tennis, which has just been 

u. rtnnPBT p RRR7.0G made a major sport by the W. A. A- 

] By ROBERT P. HEKZOl. _ ^ receive major Bnd minor 

Compldting_ their eight-match series, letters hi this sport will be chosen 
the George Washington netraen came f rom these tournament participants, 
through with a five, hundred average w hilc members of the winning junior 
after defeating Temple University and g quad are eligible for class numerals. 
St.. Johns College in two of the four There is a decided contrast between 
matches played last week. this tournament, in which four full 


“Intramural Events 
Should Be Settled 
By May 28” — Sexto: 


Butler, Detweiler Win 
Final Tennis Doubles 


Intramurals 


Champions Defeated Martha Myera and 

Ted Clarey by Count of 6 — 2, 6 — 2. 

Marion Butler and Marion Detwiier 
carried off top honors in the women’s 
tennis doubles tournament, the finals of. 
which were played May 18 at the 17 
and B street courts. In this match 
the champions defeated Martha My- 
ers and Ted Clarey by a count of 6-2, 
6 - 2 . 

Although they were' outplayed -from 
beginning to end, Myers and Clarey de- 
serve credit for their gallant attempt 
to keep In. play the feet drives and 
smashes of their opponents. Myers 
played an excellent game, but Butler’s 

consistent drives .. to her .^ack-hand 

proved too much fur Myers. The re- 
sult was that Clarey and Myers were 
forced to ploy on the defensive 
throughout the ..entire match. 

Butler and Detwiier had been seed- 
ed number one In the tournament and 
were in th lower bracket. In the semi- 
finals they played their usual game of 
excellent tennfs and defeated Kather- 
ine Stsntion and Jessie Harden, 6-$, 
6-0. ’• 1 

The other seeded telm in the tourna- 
ment, that composed of Helen Cafee 
and Judith Flshburn, was eliminated 
In the semi-finals by Myers and Clarey. 
The score for that match was 8-3, 
8-7. The last set was closely contest- 
ed by the’ excellent playing of Ted 
Clarey finally decided the tilt. 

Women Archers Participate ! 
In Telegraphic Tournament 

George Washington's , fair archers 
brought their 1932 season to a success-, 
ful close during the annual Spring 
8ports Week, May 16-20, when they 
participated in the Intercollegiate 
Telegraphic tournament. A beginners 
tournament, won by Sophfe Crouch 
with a score of 248, was run off during 
the same period. 

Helen Lambert, shooting in the Inter- 
collegiate tournament, scored 296 
points, therby gaining the distinction 
of high scorer in the- George Wash- 
ington group. Other participants in 
this contest were Dorothea Adams, 
Helen Koehne, Alice Compton, Anna 
Bodony, and Jean Klrkwopd. 


Bearing an end — six long Weeks after . . — Intramural tournaments in golf, 

they were -begun. The deciding i- # . v o i n„j__ tennis, and horseshoes are still not 

patches in the tennis, golf, and horse- De£e »‘ Junior^Sobps During .^d. Winners in allev.ntsmu.t 

T rr&h '"urn' tong *overdu? toX"" 

rhey have been u a whole, worth the Tournament unfinished will be vnthehld. 

Athletic Department’s efforts In try- ... .Kolb has gained the final round of 

Ing to corner the student's interest in The fre , hman baseball team, clad in „» r tetwren 

some Intramural due to the lack of a briffht blue un jf onn , completely out- „ the tiDc 

G. W. spring sport. ... played Ita upperclaas opponents, and McK « and McPherson for the title. 

- - , — won first place in the intor-class base- Net matches played last week have 

Interest in Intramural tennis has not ball tournament during the annual produced three Bemi-flnaiiBts in 
been as fervent or collective this year Spring Sports week of the Women’s Smith, Baldwin, and Eugenio. Smith , 
m in the past. It is doubtful whether Athletic Association. The froth de- conquered Barbers in a stiff balttle, 
its future drawing power has been feated both the juniors and sophomores 7-5, 6-2; Baldwin overcame 
aided any by the handling of the pres- by large scores, leaving the older and 6-2, 6-4; and Eugenio disposed of Vet- 
ent program. Playing conditions and supposedly more experienced players tor 6-1, 6-3. A quarter-nnal en- 
ficiltties for this popular sport have completely astonished and not a little counter between Thuney and Jones re- 
been anything but favorable. No deft- abashed. main, on the schedule. Smith-Simon 

nite Court* for the plajrlng of the -The sophomores met the junlora on whitewashed the team of Bennette 
matches and a long drawn out tourna- the Ellipse May 16, only to be defeat- Stanton, 6-0, 6-0, to reach the last 
ment dull wh«tover fervor la shown «d 24-11. The upperclassmen, flaunt- round in doubles. They ^11 meet 
by the aepiring entrants. Along with ing briliant red suits, gained^* large Jones-Baldwin for the championship, 
the lack of deadlines for scheduled lead by scoring seven runs in the first Hiclonan pitched his w»y to the 
matches comes a retardation of the en- inning. Somewhat daunted by this title round of the horseshoe tourney 
tire touyament Better handling startling beginning, the sophomores by defeating Jeweler, and will now 
could certainly promote a tennis tour- made a valiant attempt to score, but match ringers for the trophy with 
ney in less than six weeks. succeeded in getting home only twice either Albert or Thuney, slated to en- 

during the firat two periods. The gage in a semi-final contest 

Then— why can’t was have more than steady pitching of Margaret Blacki- 
one tennis court to "be a part of our Btu- stone, junior, and the unfailing catch of 
dent privileges? Fifteen good tennis Edith Grosvenor on first base, kept the) 
courts run on a permit basis with no green-clad sophs from scoring during 
charge, would quickly solve the prob- the entire fifth inning. The juniors 
lem of where to play. It isn’t hard to ended the contest in a blaze of glory, 
see the many advantages that could be scoring five runs in the seventh, tnak- 
derived from this investment. ing th total score 24-11 in their favor. 

; ’ i— 1 The next day, however, the juniors 

Some likely material for both the went down to an ignominious defeat 
varsity golf and tennis combinations before the smooth batting freshmen, 
is to be found playing in these intra- with a count of 28-5. The upperclass- 

murals. Clyde Smith and Earle Knib- men were absolutely helpless before the 

iehly, former captains of tennis and Bteady hits of their younger opponent* 
golf respectively in their high school, as each one Socked the ball straight 
have been given special notice. Stnlth and fast into left field, until they scor- 
Is finalist In both tennis singles and ed seven runs 4i the first inning, 

doubles and is favorite to cop at least Changing their hits to right field in 

one of the, honors. the third, the frosh kept on the road -to 


matches were divided, some being 
played on the Johnnies’ courts and the 
others on the Midshipmen’s court* at 
the Naval Academy. Temple Univer- 
sity and Pittsburgh were the guests of 
the squad and played at the Columbia 
Country Club. 

One of the interesting points of the 
four-match series was the return to 
Washington of Billy Jacobs, former re- 
gional tennis champion, playing with 
Pittsburgh as the number one man. 
The startling play of Randy Robinson 
in the number three position, who has 
taken only two defeats in eight 
matches, was again demonstrated. 

Harry Goldsmith and Ivan Edwards, 
playing the number one doubles, split 
even in the series and go down in col- 
lege tennis history as- a first rank 
doubles combination. Laurence and 
Raphael Sherfy, who have played al- 
ternately in the singles have produced 
another incomparable doubles combi- 
nation and defeated doubles combina- 
tions from St. Johns, Pittsburgh, and 
Temple to maintain an average of .760. 
In the third doubles team considerable 
shifting was done. Robinson has 


ing Thursday, May 19, making all phy- 
sical education majors eligible. 

The first general meeting under the 
new regulations will be held May 26 
at 7 o'clock in building R. 


Sport Axe 


No wonder 
men smoke 
PIPES! 


( Continued from Preceding Page ) 

Some time ago I ventured forth 
into Print with a suggestion that 
scorned to me. at the time, at hit 
radical, but, no, it has been met with 
great favor by the Athletic Depart- 
ment 

A GEORGE WASHINGTON UNI- 
VERSITY TRACK TEAM!-! 

J merely thought the idea was 
passably good, but Max went into 
eeatadea of enthusiasm. Think of 
the number of men that it would af- 
fect in the University, With a track 
squad of approximately fifty men. 
17111 would draw at least s hundred 
or more men for the tryouts during 
the fell end spring. It would ensble 
certain student* of athletic ability of 
a general type to compete In inter- 
collegiate sport and best of all it 
would nearly accomplish the purpose 
of true amateur athletics — that of 
affording to every etndent who 
wishes It tree athletic competition. 

As a matter of mere information 
— a stadium would be most desir- 
able! , 


rjVBRY PIPE SMOKER has the saw 

Cl isfaction of knowing he has one 

masculine right 

that the women 

won’t take away 

from him. They 

do leave our ^ •' 

pipes alone. 

And though 

the girls may not Inv 

know it, they’re 

leaving us one of _ . . . 

, 7® i Th» frvortf tw in m 

the finest smokes ooOmmm 

a man can have. 

There’a something calm and toothing 
about a pp. ai^ [ good tobacco. It 


Just take a look at the hotting 
averages and pitching results in that 
intramural baseball league and then be 
convinced that a composite team would 
not have "» hatd time holding its own 
with any cpllege nine. 


n ir i rniiiBi.-'iflii ii iinmiiiniiTnNramiiinMiiminiiniiiiin 


TEN YEARS OLD 


Tiis Week 


think a bit A banquet of magni- 


bapa that’s why the Uadezt— the real 

men of the world — are pipe smokers. 

College men like 

f a pipe — packed 
with cool, slow- 
burning Edge* 
worth, the favor- 
ite pipe tobacco 
in 42 out of 64 
colleges. It’s cut 
especially for 
pipes, to give a 
Apfr.i.w.th. cooler, drier 
- - smoke. You can 

buy Edgeworth wherever good tobacco 
ia sold. Or for a Special sample packet, 
write to Larus 6 C Bro. Cd., 105 & 
aad St., Richmond, Va. 


tude comparable with that dinner 
which was staged two year* ago would 
be a fitting tribute to the Colonial 


On this our tenth anniversary 
we salute 


gridders who will (we hope) weather 
this campaign. That’s not all, ms thia 
stupendous affair, which ia really go- 
ing to be held next spring, will be the 
occasion for the awarding of all ath- 
letic trophies and letters. 1 

The plan this year is to work 
through the Alumni Association an 6 
sell tickets at so much per plate to 


and express our thanks for the 
generous patronage of its stu- 
dents and faculty. 


Phi Sigma Kappa Victorious 
S.A.E. Also Triumphant in 
Greek Diamond Semi-finals 

( Continued from Preceding Page) 
Delk for the laet out and the victory. 
Score by innings: 

D. T. D 2 1 0 2 0 0 6—10 

P. S. K 0 2 3 0 4 6 x— 14 

Batteries: D. T. D.— Pates, McCar- 
ver and Keller; P. S. K.— -Quarles, 
Monroe and Stehman. 

S. A. E. Takes Kappa Sigs 
S. A. E. had little trouble with a 
revamped Kappa Sigma team and won 
as they pleased, 16-1, behind good im- 
promptu hurling on Johnny Shiery’s 
part The winners scored in every 
frame, while the 19 Streeters did their 
part in the opening inning. Gene 
Thuney started on the mound for the 
losers but gave way to Mai McGregor 
after absorbing his share of the bat- 
ing. As well as pitching well, Sheiry 
garnered four hits to score three runs. 
Score by innings: 

S. A. E 2 3 1 2 4 0 3—16 

K. 8 100000 0—1 


Must have a bit of vituperation 
expressed before I go on my vacation. 

The intramural sports program 
was handled in a sorry manner thia 
year. It seems a pity that Just aa 
thia program of sports, for the aver- 
age student, was reaching a point 
where it could be termed n success, 
that poor management would have 
to drag It down. 


Edgeworth is a Mold of fine old hurleys, 
with tte natural savor enhanced by Edge- 
worth’s distinctive 

and ssclusivv sisv- — 

enth process. Buy iMflRkl 

Bdgeworth any- 

where in tiro forms 

— EdgsworthResdy- 

Rubbed and Edge- 

worth Plug Slice. All WADHflJBBgj 

rises, fit packet 

pseksgs .0 

pound humidor on. v — ^ Pjj!* f 


for homers in the fourth inning 
splurge that gained 10 runs. 

Score by innings: 

8. M- S. . 1 , 3 4 0 6 2—15 


THE GREEKS HAD A WORD FOR THEM! 


XZESPIO (born with wings) 


EXHIBIT A. MERCURY — EXHIBIT B. PEGASUS 

In tke beat families (or any others for the matter) that doesn't hap- 
pen nowadays. Hence the United States A* r Corps offers some 
attractive inducements to you college studento for whom it has 
built a 810,000,000 Institution at San Antonio, Texas, where they 
teach you to fly end while you ere learning: 

Pay you a salary of 875 per month. Pay your living expense*. 
Supply you (free, of course) with snappy tailor-made, sky blue 
uniforms. ■ e . q.., 

Grant you the serial and military privileges of potential officers 

Pay your traveling expenses from your home to the new Arid at 
San Antonio. " > 

700 Men are taken in each year. The course requires a year to com- 
plete and Includes ovar 200 hours of solo flying. Those who stay the 
fall year are commissioned as Lieutenants in the Air Corps Reserve. 
If you don’t like the training you may resign at any time. For 
example: Should you stay three months and then resign yon will 
receive 8226.00 cash, your round trip expenses from your home to 
Sen Antonio, and about 50 hours of solo flying. 

The service and associations of the Air Corps gives its members a 
very real distinction end a very noticeable breadth and poise. 

* 1 

If you have applied end are reedy to go, we have compiled information 
end tips giving yon ineide angles and dope that will be invaluable 
when you arrive at the field. If you haven't applied yet then by all 
means get our Information. We tell you the entrance procedure end 
certain twieto that make your getting In easier and quicker. The 
information written by men who have been thru the school covers all 
points from beginning to end that you are interested in knowing., 
Thia information cannot be obtained elsewhere; it ia complete. Noth- 
ing else to buy. The price is 81.00 or sent C. O. D. if you desire. 


Batteries: S. M. S. — Harrill, Hoff- The p 
man and Hutchison; K. A. — Banner- final rou: 
man, Blaclonar, Boggs and Potter. ment wi 

S. M. S. 3 0 4 10 1 0—18 pl ^[! d Jj 

Batteries: S.M. S.-Harrill, Hoff- 
man and Edwards. S. P. E.— Link, Van Ev 
Thomas and Sompayrac. faculty n 

Acacia dumped the Theta Delta stage of 
lower ig the cellar position by admin- victories 
istering n 7-1 lacing behind Bill Hel- experts. 

veatine’s air“tight hurling. An over- 

throw of third base allowed the losers 
to score their lone tally off Helvestine, Will 
who did not"allow any other runners 
to advance to the third sack while Nl 
striking out 18 alienB. Elsberry T II 
tripled in the fourth for the longest ^|| 
clout of the game. 

Score by innings 


gess; K. S. — Thuney, McGregor and 
Preston and Baldwin. 

Sigma Mu Sigma Wins Two 
The energetic Sigma Mu Sigmas 


conquered two fellow cellarites last 
week end when Kappa Alpha was van- 
quished, 16-6 on Saturday, and S. P. 
E. 18-6 on the Sabbath. In the for- 
mer contest, the K. A.’s were unable 
to solve Hoffman’s Bhoots for any gain 
while the combined efforts of Banner- 
man, Blackmar and Boggs, were any- 
thing but puzsling. The S. P. E. tilt 
was not much different except that the 
S. P. E.’s were easier prey for the 
winners than was the hapless K. A. 
nine. Chamberlain and Jackson led 


GIMME ANOTHER 
HAM AND EGG 
SANDWICH!” 


2 0 0 1 1 2 1—7 
1 0 0 0 0 0 0—1 
— Helvestine and 
X. — Fahrner and 


Acacia 


T. D. X. 

Batteries: Acacia 
Walker. T. D. 
Backus. 


That’s the way our G. W. regulars ( 
order them . . . and nothing hits the a 
spot for light lunch or between meals 
like this tasty sandwich, nor taxes the 
purse so lightly — they are only _ 

A 10 CENTS 

1 Made from No. I fresh eggs, the 
heat of ham, and a full sized 
bun. Try one anytime! We’re 
always open. 


RESTLESS YOUNG MEN WITH WANDERLUST 

About four, wanted for the Caribbean Motion Picture 
Expedition. Cost to applicant $250 payable at the dock 
in Baltimore before sailing. Must be healthy, depend- 
able, resourceful, imaginative, and adventurous. Write 
Director, 2124 Eye St. N. W., Washington, D. C., or call 
WEst 0932, Br. 402, after seven. No tea-hounds, collar- 
ads, or tourist material need apply. , ■ 


Capitol Coffee Pot 

1905 Pennsylvania Avenue 


NATIONAL AVIATION SERVICE 

742 8. Hill 8t., Los Angeles, Calif. 






PAGE FIVE 


business acumen which has character- 


which he Has held during the past year. 

But all his honors remain untold. 

Recent elections to the Interfrater- 
nity Council resulted in the naming of 
Wendell Bain' as his social frktemity’a 
delegate, and the members of the Coun- 
cil recognised' both his business ability 
and hia social position in the Univer- 
sity by electing him social chairman 
of the organisation. Which sponsors as 
its marin event of the year the annual’ 
Interfratemity Prom. 

Bain’s is truly a praiseworthy rec- 
ord. He has acquired many of the 
honors open in extra-curricular activ- 


ised all of his accomplishments. 

Devoting most of his extra-curri- 
cular efforts to the Cherry Tree, Uni- 
versity annual, Bain has risen from 
Photography Editor of the yearbook 
in 1930 and Advertising Manager in 
1931 to Business Manager in 1982,, 
meanwhile holding various- other posi- 
tions on the business and editorial 
staffs. Last week he was re-elected 
Business Manager for 19S3 by the re- 
tiring board. . V , 

The result of hjs Industry on the 
Cherry Tree has lead to Bain’s elec- 
tion to Omicron Delta Kappa, honorary 
activities fraternity; Pi Delta Epsilon, 
honorary journalistic fraternity, and 
Gate and Key, honorary Interfraternity 
society. i ■ 

He la in addition a member of Theta 
Upsilon Omega social fraternity and 
has recently completed hia term as 
president UI ths local chapter for the 
past year. Bsln’s remaining fraternal 
affiliation had been with Delta Phi 
Epsilon, professional foreign service 
fraternity. . . . , • ’ 

Journalistic activity also won him 
the presidency at the District , of Co- 
lumbia Press Conference, in office 


WHO’S WHO 

ON THE CAMPUS 


Arid so, another school year cornea to 
a close! It is difficult to understand 
why they go by so quickly if only we 
review the innumerable evente which 
serve to pasa the time away. 


Adele Apfel and Harriet Doktor 
spent the week end in -New York. 

The Phi Delta held their spring 
formal on Saturday night, at the Grace 
Dodge Hotel. The Silver Crescents 
furnished ths njuaic. ' - - , '• \ 

A tea waa given by the Minerva 

* ***.’, ;s*S5' ~ J . 


spring formal , at the University of 
Maryland, on Friday night 

Kappa Alpha' Gives Spring , . 


Formal at Kenwood Country Chib 
Kappa Alpha gave their spring 

formal at Kenwood Country 6mb on was given oy me Minerva 

Tuesday, May 17. Music was furhish- Sunday, from 4 to « at the 

led by Dagmoir. 8 - Ar E. House. ' y 

Gamma held it* spring «oP»»<r Furnishes Music for V ! 
nbia Country Club on Pht Epsilon Dawes 

, Sigma Phi Epsilon gave a dance at 
— . the house en Wednesday^ May 18. 


Kappa Kappa Comma Entertains 
Sorority Pres idgnte at Luncheon 
Kappa Kappa Gamma gave a lunch- 
eon at the Shoreham Hotel on Satur- 
day for. the presidents of the women’s 
fraternities on the campus. 


Hyattsville Graduating Group 
Will Hear President Marvin 

President Cloyd Heck Marvin will 
deliver the principal address at the 
graduation exercises of the Hyatts- 
ville High School, it was announcad 
last week. The'.exerclses will be held 


formal at CoTui 
Friday, May 20. 

_ The staff of the Physical Education I Dagmoir furnished* the music. 


Department for Women entertained 


[ .The Menorah ybolety held elections 
party « officers on May 18. Those chosen 
- Ito fill office for the ‘ 

Deem Betensky, pr 

week end at West PoinC where they secrets ry-tre2 

at.’ N. a a . ■ w ' 

The Colonial Can 
Nu gave elected offteyrs for 
house on They are; Helen 
Anna .Margaret I 
dent; Katherine W 
and Platonia ?app 

Mrs. William Cullen Ffenoh has re J 

a A A I A 


the old and new boards of the Women’, 

Athletic Association at a supper l . 
at Talley-Ho, Wednesday, May 18. " 

Helen and Jeans Mitchell spent the| D «Mn, vice-preaidei 


A SPECIAL OFFER 

To the Students of the Graduating Class 
., Engraved VeUum Finish Personal Cards 

Script Style# 50 Cards End Plate ..,,....1. ;1 

Script Styles 100 Cards and plate ...4'.... 

Any Other Styles 60 Cards and Plate 

Any Other Styles 100 Cards' and Plate , ■ 

School Representative — Lawrence Bell (.Eng. School) 

BOLAND ENGRAVING CO, 

737 13th St., N. W. NA-2944 


attended the hop Saturday evening. 

Delta Pi chapter it Si| 
an informal dance at t 
Tuesday, May 

use spent the week end at {Women’s Intramural Board Given 
where she attended the Luncheon for Participate at Talley-Ha. 
p for the First Class. The Women’s Intramural Board is 

^ entertaining at luncheon at the Talley- 
mmma^mm^^^maam w- *'iy 24. xil women having par- 
ti in the intramural aciivit(e» 
the past year are 1 guests of the 


is coming 


WENDELL k. BAIN 


A record of the undergraduate extra- 
curricular actlvtttei of Wendell Bain 
Teed* like a . dream, for it la only in 
a dream that the average person could 
imagine all of Wendell’s bonbrs. 

. .Hint he is deserving ef them is in- 
dicated by the high esteem in -which he 
la held by faculty and students alike 
and by the degree of Intelligence and 


Hoist Anchor! 


Sail fnr itut « FroIet#or Mrs. Merle Irving; 
act SOU for tnc Prqtzm«n were guests at dinner in the 

New Club Michel pl >‘ Mu rooro, ' ” onJ «y - M »v ia - 

W 1 A n I kl C ■ Dorothy and James Douglass at- 
ARINt tended ths National Capital Hors* 
Show at Bradley Farms, on Sunday. 

■A- Women’s Athletic Association 

‘ will .give Us annual spring banquet 

, #t the Lafayette Hotel on ' Thursday 

IC semester end evening, May 26. A most interesting 
- ., v' *■ -■ program i§- be^ig planned by Edith 

ir • . • Dine and Oroevennr, chairman of mU arrange- 

•;v v. ments, while Helen Swick who is in. 

a aaltv a tmna charge of decorations promises a eur-i 
R salty atmos prise in the way of favors am? table 
, arrangements. 

ollity to PETE „ „ - 

J OroiUeu Plane Farewell Break) act 

luntv music on For Stnior Me ’ nber> - «>• 
umiy music on 0rcheshs wi „ a f » reWcll break . 

,, j i {ast for its senior members at the 

lew tiard wood Iron Gate Inn, Friday morning, June 


Officers Of Education 
Club Feted at Dinner 


064 cash 
: prizes 
this month 
for “blurbs” 


The fleet annual banquet of the 
Women’s Education Club, to which the 
Men’s Education Club waa also invit- 
ed, was given Saturday evening at 
the Grace podge Hotel in honor of the 
new offleere, Mildred Green, praeident, 
Hazel Cragen, vice-president, Bertha 
Merdlan, treasurer, and Margaret 
Richards, secretary, whp wart install- 
ed at the banquet. > 

Dr. Frederick J. Kelly, chief of ths 
department of higher education, in the 
Bureau of Education, waa tho guest 
speaker, outlining In hia talk the prsvi- 
legss and responsibilities of those who 
enter the teaching profession. 

The program, included a paotomin* 


weorJoe-HBRe does 

Ron a rial shave: iVe 

EXPERIMENTED WfTH 
SHAVING CREAMS 
TOR YEARS, AND 
|VI NEVER FOUND A 
LATHER THAT STANDS 
UP ON THE f»Ct UK£ 
h^PAUWDUVE'S 


and anoTher Thing 
-Tm yelling vo u 
there's something 

TO THIS OLIVE OIL 

Business, nothing 

LIKE PALMOLIVE 
R>R KEEPING THE OLD 
, FACE FEELING FINE , 


r VEAH? SHOW' 
ME A BETTER 
SHAVING CREAM 
THAN COOGATe's. 

IT GETS RIGHT 
DOWN WHERE THE 
RAZOR WHACKS 
’EM OFF-RIGHT 
AT TW SWN UNt . 


rMAVEE SO, AL-’ 
BUT TAKE If! 
LOOK f, THERE* 
What* Y*call A 
CLOSE, SMOOTH 
SHAVE, GOOD RJR 
all day nothin' 


The active and alumnae chapters of 
ita Ta* Alpha held their Anal month- 
ly, the. home of Beat- 


rife Clephane' 


Pro/eteor and Ur*. Paul Bowman 
dive "At Noma," Sunday 

Professor and Mrs. Paul Bowman 
held an “At How" Sunday, Mpy 22, 
In Clarendan, Virginia. 

Ellen Painter Hancock, Zeta Tdtt 
Alpha, drove down from Long faland 
to spend the week end with Dorothy 
Richtmeyer at her home in Fort 
Humphrey, Virginia. 

Sigma Kappa gave a shower for 
Pat May in the chapter room, oh 
Wedneeday evading, May 18. 

Alpha Epsilon Phi announces elec- 
tion of the following officers: Helen 
Nordlinger, dean; Adele Apfel, sub- 
dean; Sylvia Edlavitch, treasurer; 


Mrs. J. Orin Powers, an 
D. Halbeig, an honorary 


Le Cerclie Fraucais 
To Conduct Initiation 


Notice 

All Crew Members, Supervisors, 
Team Captains ind Student sub- 
scription salespeople who wish to 
avsH themselves of the oppor- 
tunity for free scholarships made 
possible throogh the courtesy of 
tho Leading Magazine Publisher’s 
again this year are requested to 
apply to the national organizer, 
M. Anthony Steele, Jr., Box 848, 
San Juan, Porto Rico, stating 
qualifications fully. (Adv.) 


Now Members to Be Addressed In 
French si Buffet Supper 

Le Cercle Francais Unlversitaire will 
conduct an initiation ceremony on Sun- 
day, May 29, at 8:80 p. m., in tho Pi 
Phi rooms at which time the etudente 
pledged during this semester will 7* 
inducted into membership. The new 
group will be; entertained at a buffet 
supper immediately following the in- 
itiation and a guest speaker will ad- 
drese the Club ift French. 

The students honored Include Myrte 
Williams. Betty Jane Cox,. Lois Gray, 


Write your “blurb" boro, monl 
Oof tom# of that $ 38,000 

Whs t cm you Palmolive own .ay to help A1 out? 
Of wluf eta you Colgau shavact add to Jodi side 
of (he argument? If you don't BH either, start aow 
and take e shoe at this real moneyl 


to Joe and Alt Nothing will ever 


Le convince A1 there’s a better shaving 
cretin than Palmolive. Nothing will ever sell 
Joe off Colgate’s! 

Millions of men are like Joe and Al. That's 
the kind of loyalty that has put Colgate’s 
and Palmolive miles ahead in a fold of 176 
competing brands- made them the world's 
biggest tellers by far. 

Where do you stand in this big Colgate’s 
vs. Palmolive argument? That’s what ue want 
to know. .*.■ -■ 

Here's what you do. In ONE of the empty 
“blurb" spaces (not both) at the right, or 
on a sheet of paper, help Joe out-or help 
Al out. If you're a Palmolive shaver, write 
a boost for Palmolive. If you use Colgate’s, 
write a “blurb” in favor of Colgate’s. Just 
“horn in" on the argument— and may the best 
“blurbs” win. ' 


“"•**i oj*r*E xnui»vii*n, treasurer; 
and Rowena Chaffetz, scribe. 

Hatchet and Cherry Tree Boarde 
Enjoy Dinner Dance at the Shoreham 
At the publications' dinner dance, 
Jha,- beards and sub-editorial beards 
.of The Hatchet and the Cherry Tree 
were entertained at the Shoreham 
Wedneeday, May 18. Mr. and Mrs. 
Douglas Bement were the guests of 
honor. 

Chi Omega announces the formal 
t Katherine Chipman and 


Quality Printers 


Home Economics Fraternity 
Entertains at Garden Tea 

Alpha Pi Epeilon, honorary Home 
Economies fraternity for women at 
George Washington University, gave t 
tee in the garden back of building 
C, Sunday, May 22, from 4.80 to 8180. 

Closing Dinner Is Planned 
- ; By Art Appreciation Club 

A dinner of the Arte Club, 2617 Eye 
Street N. W., Wednesday, May 28, at 
7 p. m. will Close the year’s activities 


pledging of Katherine C„i, ...U 

Gretchen Feiker on Wednesday, May 


Frlare Give Second Annual 


Here are the prizes fur each 
month— 464 in all! \ 


CONTEST RULES 


Al L your "blurb" with name unounc of the prize tied for De- fer Beat Cerate 
1VJL end address to Contest ation of the judges iball be £nsi , 

Editors, Dept. CN-83, P. O. All contribudoos shall become let , 

Box 1133, Chicago, Illinois, the property of the msnu&ctur- 2*4 
The prize money (totaling er», to be used in any way desired. *4 
♦25,000) ia divided into six secs ju_„ __ • . J 

of monthly prizes (each set local- Hwele tm^^Tthe 

ing 14200). At the end of e«h StlSllSliSlu 
month pcizcz ate awarded (see wori d S(woUrget(eeUlngih<ying , 

Use at fidtt) for the beet "blurbs" *~**<*Ap** » IPeimoUve. , 

rarutvaA Anrkrtu rk.P m. *** SOU)* Ol tfaC fCtSOQS S 

reoetTea dunng thMf mooch, u f 

follow* • wny men prefer thes^ famous j 

ihiring cfctmj. / • *i 

Fobs 29e $4200 Mtr.31, $4200 FAIMOIIVI 

April 30, 14200 May 31, |4200 l. tteMpSw men la I eta »e dvw. J 
June 30,14200 July 31. 14200 t ^ , 

(faa.fe.M WW j *5*sfe.*.E» ! 

< r° ntW , °?f B °. 0l J ” tC,i : “ COLGATE’S 

dent s of the United S e s tet end a, leeafemsESieefeeteovenswahair 1 
C a n a d a. Employes of the manu- a. se*n taHla a— 4ewa s» fee fee | 
fsourerz and their hmiliez are net **“■*”; ^ r* ! 


1108.08 x \ Washington, d. 

I promise to pay to the order of the District National Bank, Waab- 
ington, D. C., aa Trustee for The George Washington Univeraity Graduate 
Endowment Fund, the sum of One Hundred Dollars in the manner fol- 
lowing; f s % L 


1820 Connecticut Avenue 

Cmuult us before placing your 
order* for your School ’* Organisa- 
tion Meeting*. 


| Date | Amo'nt [ DaU Paid J Date, I Amo’nt | Date Paid 


|jmmi,;Mffl fi(>.oo | 


STUDENT DISCOUNT 
1320 NEW YORK AVE. N. We 
CAPITAL GARAGE 

SAUNDnaS STBTEM WASHINGTON CO. 

INC. 

V. O. B ABN ABO. Pres. 


| June 1, 1888 I >10410 | 


Menl A beautiful gift box 
containing generous trial 
tubes of both Colgate’s tod 
Palmolive Shaving Cream*, 
as well as other useful toilet 
products, is being distrib- 
uted. If you fail to get yours, 
ask the business manager 
of this paper why. 


In case of defanlt of payment of any installment at maturity, interest 
shall run on the unpaid installment at the rata of 6% per annum until 
parid in fell. 

Payment of all or any number of Installment* of this note mey be 
made at any time before maturity at the option of the maker. ' 





GREY/HOUND 


Political Turmoil Mark* 

Elections By IS etc Council 

(Continued from Page 1) 
Council remained to be filled, and the 
other organisation member of the al- 
leged "majority coalition,” Pi Beta 
Phi, i* taid to have believed itself en- 
titled to this poet Unfortunately, one 
of the women delegatee from the Ju- 
nior College had walked out on the 


Dr. Notts To Speak At Pi j. 

Gamma Mu Initiation Banquet 

" ( Continued from Page 1) 

Vema C. Moliagen, Martha Moon, Ma- 
rion I.Schleslnger, Otto Scoenf elder, 
Verna hf. Schult, Clifford R. Steame, 
Kennedy C. Watldne, and Carroll W. 
Hughes.' 

The program for the banquet in- 
cludea, in addition to the address of 
Dr. Note, why is Lieutenant Gover- 
nor of the District of Columbia Prov- 
ince of Pi Gamma Mu, *„ talk by Dr.. 
"John Donaldson, Governor of the Prov- 
ince, and a brief formal initiation. 

Pi Gamma Mu, a national honor so- 
ciety with over 100 chapters, exists to 
reward and encourage student and 
alumni efforts In the fields of history, 
political science, economics and soci- 
ology. It ja/ represented by three 
chapters tn Washington, at American, 
Catholic and George Washington Uni-, 
Varsities. A fourth -chapter is vn process 
of organization at Georgetown Univer- 
sity. -• * - . 


quired constitutional quotum for elec- 
tions no. longer existed, thereby pre- 
venting any action. . 

" To Elect Treasurer 
President Billings stated on Sunday 
that the Council would meet this 
Thursday night and attempt to elect a 
treasurer. 1 ' A poll of almost hsdf the 
Council members by The Hatchet re- 
vealed a consensus of opinion favoring 
the election of a treasurer at that time 
in an -effort to overcome all internal 
conflict before the Council begins its 
There is indi- 


inn thumb their ukiij 

— Vou ride in comfort 

_ . and be dollars ahead 


real duties next fall, 
cation, however, that the attempt to 
hold such an election will be opposed. 


When you go home this vacation, park 
yourself in the deep cushions of a Grey- 
hound bus chair — the kind that leans 
’way back when you touch a button. 

. jnrn Kpif ^ ~ 

Rolling through cool breezes to the 
home town, you can afford to pity the 
boys who decided to hitch-hike it . . , 
for theirs J's a full measure of trouble 
and expense. . .. 

Will you save dollars 7 And how / Get 
right up, go to your Campus Agent or 
neareet Greyhound ofTice— see how tow 
the fares, how convenient the schedules. 


LOW 

OKCrWAY FARES 

Philadelphia *3.50 
New York 5.50 

Baltimore .-. 1.00 

Scranton 7.35 

Elmira 7.15 

Johnstown u...,._ 5.75 
Harrisburg ... 3.25 

PWaMMTT:. 7-00 

. Mf 

Wilkes- Barest.. 6.85 


May those whose generous 
response to our efforts since; 
the opening of the Cafeteria 
in January experience the 
same success In their work 
of the semester as we have 
In ours. . . 


UNION BUS DEPOT 

13S6 New York Ave., N. W. 
Phone: Metropolitan 1512 


In their spare time. If they have 
any, they will scale the heights of 
belchiflg volcanoes, hunt in the thick 
junglea, shoot flying fish on tile wing, 
and collect whatever One collects for 
exhibit in the museums. 

One hundred days has been set- Ss 
the duration of the cruise. During 
that time, the C. M. P. E. will touch 
in the order named, Ft. De France, 
Martinique; Prince Rupert, Dominica; 
Basse. Terre, Guadeloupe; Charles- 
toWne, Nevis; Montserrat; St. Croix; 
"fit. Thomas; Dewey, de Vieques; Vie- 

Z ues Bound; Ponce Porto Rico; Santo 
Itrtningo, Haiti; Kingston, Jamacla; 
I. de la Gonave; Tortuga I.; Cape Hal- 
Wan; the Bahamas; returnifag to Balti- 
more by September 26. 

• Prominent Scientists an Ship 
The - expedition has bean wholly 
fhuuwed-and guided by Hubbard and 


- To thosh who Have not yet 
made our acqpaintunce may 
we euggest that a Jenner’s 
Lunch is an appropriate 
fortification on, examination 


els, manager of the Mountain Stats* 

Air Photo Service, and their photo lab 
expert Is Edward Groth, formerly of 
Eastman. Don Diegel, transport pilot, 
will aid Browning with the flying, i ■ 
Their New York agent for this sum- 
mer will. Jm Samuel Fales , of Postal 
Telegraph who is associated with the 
Carnegie Institute. 

Still photography and writing arti- 
cles for travel magazines which have 
accepted their material in the past It 
expected to fill out the crammed pro- 
gram of the two directors. 

The motion pictures will be made for 


release with fox Movietone News and 
with the Fox division of short subjects. 
Scenarios will be -written On the spot 
in accordance with the legends of the 
particular island and after a thorough 
research through the chip’s library 
which la to include many authoritive 
books on pirates. 


Seniors Requested To Make 
■"*’ Pledges To Graduate Fund 
(Continued from Pugs 1) 

time for the graduates, through this 
medium, to accomplish great things 
for the University. Under the by-laws 


Invites all G.'W. U. frater- 
nities. sororities, cltfbe and 
societies to hold their busi- 
ness or social meetings at 
the. hotel. Beautiful draw- 
ing rooms set aside for the 
purpose without charts 


erection of new butttirags, acquisition 
of new sites, rosintensnee of buildings 
sud equipment, or purchase of library, 
laboratory and classroom equipment. 
The principal may not, however,- be re- 
duced to a sum lees than $60,000. 1 

The I Board of Administrators stress 
the fact that contributions are purely 
voluntary in nature. The total of the 
pledge has been fixed, and Its pay- 
ment distributed, In such a manner that 
every senior mar assume the pos- 
sibility of a pledge without undue 
financial burden. 

Graduate Endowment Fund Commit- 
tees in tji« various schools as an- 
nounced by the senior presidents, are 


A frank discussion 
at last on a subject that has 
long been “taboo” - 


Save Time 
Raise Grades 

Here’s a helpful ally that will 
rob your written work of its te- 
diouehess — you don’t have to take 
bur word for it — ask anyone who 
owns one. Or better, call e at 
District 1550 and well arrange 
for you to see for yourself. 1 
The UNDERWOOD PORTABLE 
will save 
7 oar . tint* 


1 BT sleeping dogs lie!” So said 
i the cigarette trade when first we 
raised the subject of inhaling. But 
dodging an important issue is not 
Lucky Strike’s policy! 

Do yon inhale? That question is 
vitally important . . . lot every smoker 
inhales— knowingly or unknowingly. 
Every smoker breathes in some part 
of the smoke he or she draws out of 
a dgarette 1 And the delicate mem- 
brane* of your throat demand that 
your smoke be pure, clean— free of 
certain impurities! 


. No wonder Lucky Strike dare* to 
raise this vital question! For Luclriea 
bring you the protection you want 
.. . because Luckies' famous purifying 
process remove* certain impurities 
concealed in every tobacco leaf. 
Luckies created that process. Only 
Luckies have it! 

So, whether you inhale knowingly 
or unknowingly, safeguard those 
delicate membranes! 


It'S toasted 


O. K. AMERICA 

TUNE IN ON LUCKY STRIKE— 60 modern minute with lit world' t fines dona onketnat, end 
femout Lucky Strike now feature, every Tveday, Thursday and Saturday eiming mrN.EC networks. 



The God Smiles 


By t, Ron Hubbard 


OAST OF CHARACTERS. 

DIMI: A White Russian girl, a cafe hostess. 

ALEX KONRAD: Late officer of Chang-tso 

Liang. Also a White Russian. 

TAING: Tyrannical provost marshal of Tsing- 
tau for the new Kuomingtang Regime. 

TING-KAI : Head of the Tsingtau district and 

warlord. 

W'U: Manager of the Wai Cafe. 

SCENE: A blizzarding night in Tsingtau, 

China; the private dining room of the Wai 
Cafe. 


TAI/: Happiness. Ah, we have gaiety and 

laughter. Go get me a bottle of your best wine,, 
Wu. Hurry. 

(Exit Wu) 

What is the thing which buzzes your .pretty 
head, blossum? / V < 

D: (Turning from the window and gazing at 
Taing) The storm, perhaps. I do not like' the 
wind. 

Xfi Nor 1! Nor I! By all that is hellishi 
And for hourk I, the gre^it Taing, have struggled 
through drifts with a company of soldiers search- 
ing for that eternally damhed, three- times 
damned renegade. , . ; v 

D: Then you have news of him? 

T: Who? If you mean this father of .pigs, 

Alex Konrad, NO! Tonight he is gone, but this 
afternoon, he walked the streets of Tsingtau. 
People saw him 1 The streets of Tsingtau in 
his grey coat wid rebel cap! Ah, he shall pay 
for flouting the dignity of the Council for Order. 

D: More labor for the executioner. I had 

thought you were exhausted of boxes in' which 
to case the grinping heads. 

T: Ah, Dimi, you are possessed of the talent 
for making a smile. No, (seats himself at the 
table, Wearily. Dimi sits pcross from him) No 
executioner shall touch Alex Konrad. Oh no. 1 
shall do it with these hands. Ah what a pretty 
spectacle he shall make. What a beautiful bit 
of raw flesh. Death by a thousand' cuts, Dimi. 
Do you think that will serve? / - 

D: A cigarette? (Lights it for him) You 

love your work, do ypu not? \ 

T; i Ah, that I do. The best provost marshal 
in all China. Think of that! Word has come 
from the commander in chief to the north, and 
even he remarks it. It must be so. Two hun- 
dred heads! Think of it? Two hundred heads, 
Dimi and all in one day! It is wonderful. 

D; And each one will , repay yoU a hundred 
fold. I hope you will not wait long for thut 
reward. ^ 

T: 6h no. I shall not have to wait; The 

treasury is bursting with money. The merchants 
have been very kind. And so have we. Indeed 
we have. They are allowed , twenty-four hours 
to pay their tax. After that, they are put aside 
painlessly. Ah yes, the Kuomingtang is of good 
heart. ’• " / 

(Enter Wu with wine which he places before 
Taing) 

D: Are ^ou really so set upon apprehending 
this Konrad? 

(Wu shoots Dimi a Warping glance and hovers 
„in the doorway) * ■ ■ ' 

T: What are you waiting for, Comrade? 

Dim (, Alex Kbnrad is the greatest menace abroad. 

Continued 6n pdye % 


The God Smiles is the prize-winning 
piay in the one-act play contest sponsored 
by the Review. 

The staff wishes to express its gratitude 
to Mr. Baker and Mr. Shepard of the 
English Department and to Miss firbwn 
of the Public Speaking Department who 
acted as judges; likewise to Paul Pearlman 
who kindly donated a book to be given to 
the winner of the contest. 


The Northwind is tugging at the windows of 
the private dining room. Three doors lead into 
the room; one on the extreme left to the main 
cafe, one at the back left of the Btage which 
conceals the back stairway, and a closet. At 
the right of the scene, two tall windows are 
flanked by full-length curtains which drag on 
the floor, stirred by the window. Three candles 
stand on the table, flickering. / / v 

As the curtain rises, Dimi is seated at the 
table smoking a cigarette and gazing at a locket 
which hangs from her neck. She is 1 dressed in 
the high-necked, embroidered costume of the 
sing-song girl. ) . 

Dimi is startled by a knock on the door. She 
tries to hide the locket, but before it can be re- 
stored, Mr. Wu throws the door open and walks 
into the room. He is excited. 

WU: Dimi! Comrade Taing of the Codn&l 

for order will be here in ... . (gruffly) What 
is that in your hand? (Breaks the chain of the 
locket as he snatches it. Gazes at the picture) 
How the Russian becomes fascinated by the am- 
ulet of death. Little caring whos£ head she 
invites to the executioners basket. You spawn 
of pigs! Where did you get this picture of 
Alexeyitch Konrad? 

DIMI: (Who has thrown down her cigarette, 

stands) Perhaps the Comrade Taing forgets the 
minor decencies associated with gentlemen. Be- 
cause I .entertain your fine guests, fe^d' them 
wine and smooth their ears with honey so that 
you can escape the tribute to the Kuomingtang, 
is little cause for your obvious ownership. The 
locket please, (fields out her hand) — , 

, WU: (Placing the locket in the palm) But 

Dimi, -my heart, (whining) What would I* do 
if these fools should rid you of that beautiful 
head. Am I not good to you? Do I hot suffer 
for you, plead for you? What would I do if you 
were taken away?' 

DIMI: Pay your tribute, I presume. You 

were about to remark on Comrade Taing. 

WU: Yes, yes. But my heart, my lily, please 
let me. destroy that locket. It is .death. Perhaps 
even for me. Please allow me to carry it away 


from your throat. Even now, they are plodding 
through drifts and fighting back the cold to find 
him. Even to utter the name is flowing life. 
Today alone, more than two hundred heads dan- 
gled freshly hewn against the wihd. Every tele- 
phone pole by the market is decorated to its fill 
The executioner possesses arms of tireless metal. 
He would think toothing of the severance of that 
wonderful head. What an ignoble way to die. 

D: No. You would rather have me rotting 

here under the blood stained hands of th? Kuo- 
mingtang. Comrade Wu, it is sometimes /better 
to die for an ideal than to live for a pawn. I 
know they are hunting Kon. I know where they 
hunt. But they will never find him. No, not 
they with their wine thickened brains. Tonight, 
my'Kon is leaving China forever. ^ \ 

W: (Startled) You are going? Oh ... . 

D: No. ’ I am not going. With your* paltry 

remittance there was hardy enough for one. He 
leaves at daybreak in the “Tana Maru” Ha! 
He is even now making off yrith the Comrade 
Taing’s launch. What fools they are, these 
Kuomingtang! y 

W : Ah, my heart, for a moment I felt that 

I would die. But if he is deserting you^ give 
me the Jocket. It canhot serve you anything but 
death. Have you forgotten that last week saw 
you before the council? Give me the locket so 
that we both may live. 

D: A locket whfch you might use to betray 

me? No, Comrade Wu, I am used to the near- 
ness of death. I have slept with its icy fingers 
near *ne since the first day of the revolution, 
ten years ago. Nothing seems real any more but 
death. But I choose to bear my own cup. And 
Kon is akin to luck in your beggared jargon. 
(Lights a cigarette and walks to tke window) 
, For once, the wind has served me well. 

(Comrade Taing strides into the room, snow 
falling from his fat shoulders as he removes 
his coat) ' v : 1 \ 



I 


Until I have the extreme pleasure of hacking 
his bo4y into bits, I shall scarcely eat. 

D‘. Then perhaps, having great respect for 
your welfare, I had better tell- you where you 
can find this Konrad. 

T: (Halting glass in mid air) WHAT? Why 
didn’t ydu tell me this before ! 

D: You recall the little yellow hut on the 

polo grounds? He will be there tonight until 
daybreak. 1 have it of a coolie. 

T: (Pushing himself to his feet) Then I go. 

Soldiers are waiting for me downstairs. I shall 
get this renegade tonight. (Throws glass to 
table where it shatters. Gazes at it a moment) 

A sign l Such is the fate of those who bow not 
when Taing speaks. (Picks up coat and starts 
for the door) But wait! It is the devil’s own ^ 
walk to the Polo Ground on a night such as 
this. Are you sure? 

Dt Very. * 

T: (Places handle on doorknob) Then I go! 

Tomorrow I shall be back. If you are right, 

I shall reward you, but if you are wrong . .... 
No man can long hide from the great Taing. 
Nor a woman. Good night, my heart. I promise 
you a box seat at his execution . . (Exit) 

D: A good voyage to you, Taing, and may 

the ehowdrifts enfold you. (Slouches to the win- 
dow and gazes out) It is too much to ho£e that 
Kon might have placed a trap for you, Comrade 
Taing. Too much to hope. (Lights a cigarette 
and sighs) For once the wind and snow will aid 
instead of hurt the ones I love. It will drown 
the sputtering exhaust of Taing’s launch. It 
will hide the grey figure of Kon from these dev- 
il’s children. It will make impassable the drift- 
ing highways. And the morrow to find the TANA 
MARU putting to sea and placing Kon in safety. 
After that I shall breathe, apdwait pntil word 
comes from Manila that he U safely landed and 
in funds. Ah, for that I shall live, and kiss the 
bald heads of these fools the Kuomingtang, to 
sip their liquors and breathe the poison of flat- 
tery into their inflating ears. Blow, you wind, 
and snarl out the .... (there is a knock on 
the door at the back of the stage. Dirai stares 
a moment and then creeps toward the door, lay- 
ing her hand upon the knob. From her stocking 
she draws a thin knife which she holds poised. 

■ She jerks the door open, disclosing a muffled 
figure in grey. Dimi throws up her arms and 
drops the knife.) KON! (Throws her arms 
^ about his neck.) 

s K: (Stepping into room and disentangling 

himself, with a chuckle) How have you been, 
sweetness? Gdt anything to drink? It’s cold 
as hell out there. 

D: (Suddenly sober) Why didn’t you go, 

Kon? Why didn’t you leave while you could? 
Ju&t a moment ago, Taing was here with a bloody 
curse for every letter in your name. I sent him 
out to look for you. 

K: Interesting. Where did you send the old 
ghoul f v / 

St): Why, to the Polo Grounds where you 

spent last week. He took a squad of his soldiers 
with him. 

S K: Whole squad, eh? Well, well, they have 

a very pleasant surprise awaiting them. (Takes 
off his coat with Dimi’s help and throws them 
upon the sofa) I put a potato masher grenade 
on the doorknob. Heh. All they do is pull, the 
release unwinds, and zowie! we are no longer 
interested in Comrade Taing. I thought some 
of them might call. Good joke, isn’t it? This 
> Taing’s champagne? . A beastly mess he made 
of it. ’’ ^ > 

D: I wish you’d gone, Kon. I feel that this 

is the last. Taing smashed that glass there, 
and mumbled of its Bymbolism. I’m afraid. 

K: It has been the “last” for us so many 

times, little one, that I thought you would be 
getting used to it by this time. (Pours out a 
glass of champagne and drinks it. Lights a 
cigarette. ) 


D: Why did you come back? 

K: Maybe I was afraid I would catch cold 

in all this snow. Listen, Dimi, I’m ashamed of 
you. Really I am. Thought I would run off to 
Manila and leave you here to, face the music. 
All for the want of a few paltry dollars. It’s 
the same to me whether I eat, sleep, live or 
die. You know that, or at least ought to. I’m 
ashamed to think that you would believe me the 
type of chap who would leave his only girl just 
to save his own worm-eaten hide; Tears and 
a brass band, Dimi. And what the merry hell 
are we going to do now? How much money 
have you? 

D: Enough for a small bowl of rice. You 

have about three hundred in gold, haven’t you? 

K: And the exchange is about two-eighty. 

Maybe it will be higher tomorrow. That’s what 
comes of voting with the wrong machine grun. 
And the slight difference of blue and black. 
Each turning the other red. How much does old 
Wu keep in that strongbox downstairs? 

D: Oh, Konf You wouldn’t take that chance. 

K: Why not? (Draws an automfttic and 

balances it in his hand.) There are about eight 
guards down there and seven shots in this pistol. 
Maybe if I knew some higher mathematics, I 
could spread them around. 

D: There are more than that I have seen 

them this very evening. 

K: (Crushing cigarette) Well there’s no use 

waiting here for the gods to smile. Come, we 
had better go together before anyone should take 
it in their head to call. Get your coat and a 
bag. We’ll try to stretch the three hundred. 

D: (Walking across the room to the closet) 

AH right, I’ll be ready ?n a moment. Ting-Kai 
might come. 

K: He is head of this district isn’t he? 

Worth a few million, too. Better take the heavi- 
est coat you, have. It’s cold as hell. Ugly brute, 
this Ting-Kai. Have you seen him often? 

D: Tried to make love to me last night. Just 
a minute, I . . . . 

(There is a knock on the door. Dimi throws 
her coat onto the closet floor and closes its door. 
Kon glances about for a place to hide and dives 
behind the window curtain where he is com- 
pletely hidden. Dimi opens the door.) 

D: Why, why good evening, Comrade Ting- 

Kai. 

TK: (Striding into the room) What’s the 

matter with you? Your face is pale! (Strips 
off his coat, throwing snow over the rug, and 
throws if with his visored fur hat, onto a chair.) 
Aren’t you well? 

D: Why yes. Certainly. Very well, thank 

you. Some wine? I just opened a bottle for 
you. 

TK:' How did you know I was coming? 

D .* Oh, I saw you from the window, of course. 

TK: Odd. In fact, very odd. I entered by 

the back door. Well, never mind, never blind. 
I have a question to ask you. (Seats himself 
at the table; and pours out a glass of the cham- 
pagne) You certainly are drunk if you drank 
all that while I was coming up the stairs. But 
never mind. I. have news. Great news for you. 
(Smiles and pats Dimi’s shoulder) Tonight I 
have moved into the old German residence at 
the top of the hill. The large one with the huge 
doors. And tonight several merchants kindly 
offered their wares that I might «quip the man- 
sion free of charge. Nice of them* was it not? 

D: Yes, yes, very nice of them. (Her head 

flickers toward the sofa. Kon’s cap and grey 
coat are lying in plain sight. She stiffens) 

TK: They offered their wares; I have a 

house. But I have excuse for neither one. Un- 
derstand, lily? 

D : Oh yes. 

TK: Then you will come? Then you will live 
at the German, house? Ah, it makes me very 
happy. Of course, it took me some little time 
to decide. There have been rumors, you know. 


Rumors about a certain rebel and yourself. But 
I am very great now, and the very great are 
too mighty to believe the rabble. Still, to make 
sure of your continued loyalty to me, I have 
captured Alexeyitch Konrad. 

D: What? 

TK: Oh, do not let it so affect you. Tell 

me; are these rumors the tidings of truth? 

Dr No, of course not. You have captured 
him? 

TK: Perhaps not exactly that, but a short 

time ago, I received word that a patrol had 
been tracing his movements. Vile wretch, that 
Konrad. 

D: They traced him? 

TK: They were but a few minutes behind 

him when I last heard. But a mere block from 
this cafe. Of course, however, you have no con- 
nection with him. None whatever. 

D: But why should I? I scarcely know the 
man. 

TK: Then you have seen him? 

D: Oh, let us forget these petty bickerings 

of your war. You spoke of a house. (Glances 
first at the curtain and then at the cap and 
cloak on the sofa. She shifts uneasily in her 
chair^ 

TK: Below there is a guard of a hundred 

men. They are to safely escort you and protect 
you in your new home. You will go, then? 

D: Ah yes, yes, but not tonight. 

TK: What! Not tonight? But I had planned 
for days, I had slaved to ... , Why will you not 
come with me? «•** 

D: I ... I am not feeling as I should. (Lets 
her eyes jump from the curtain to the sofa 
again) 

TK: Oh, but you must come. You Will be 

so happy with me that you will .... Wait 
(Stares at cap and cloak) Wait! What is that. 
(Jumps to his feet and snatches them up) There 
is something wrong about tonight. I felt it 
when (Rips out the band of the cap) Alex Kon- 
rad! (Stares at the band) Alex Konrad! Where 
is he? (Shakes Dimi, violently) Where is. he? 

D: Don’t! Don’t. (Buries her head in Ting- 
Kai’s coat.) He has gone. But he is coming 
back to kill me. Help me! Help me, Ting-Kai. 
TK: Where has he gone. Tell me quickly. 

D: To that . * . . Wait, I will point out the 
very place from the window. Come! (Pulls 
Ting-Kai across the room and gesticulates, plac- 
ing Ting-Kai between herself and the curtain.) 

(Kon’s hand shoots out, grasping the muzzle 
of his gun. Strikes Ting-Kai on the skull and 
throws back the curtain to watch him mdt to 
the floor.) 

D: Thank God! 

K: Thank yourself. Neat tap, wasn’t it? 

I guess his coat ought to fit me, hadn’t it? 
About the same size. 

D: (Kneeling over the unconscious Ting-Kai) 

A bag of coins. (Tosses it to Kon) 

K: And heavy! Several hundred here. 

(Thrusts it into his pocket) 

D: And here’s a sheaf of papers. Good. 

K: (Catches them and pockets them.) Iden- 

tification and official passes. Better haul than 
I ever hoped for. 

(Kon walks to the closet, picking up Dimi’s 
coat and bag. Throws the coat around her 
shoulders, and then picks up Ting-Kai, carrying 
him to the closet. He shuts the door and dons 
the Chinese’s wraps.) 

K: Pretty good fit, isn’t it? (Pulls fur visor 

down over his face) From now one, we are 
Comrade Ting-Kai and wife. That is until we 
get to Manila. (Opens the closet door and 
throws the grey cap and trench coat over the 
unconscious figure.) Just the right touch of 
irony. All set, Dimi? 

D: All set, Kon, I mean Comrade Ting-Kai. 

All out for Manila! 

EXIT 

CURTAIN 
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Look Down, Olympus 


"As flies to wanton boys are we to the gods; 
they kill us for their sport . , . yet ever gentle 
gods.” — Aldoua Huxley. 


MALINA Gonzalez sang Isolde in Ma- 
drid three weeks before she gave 
birth to her illegitimate child. She 
sang it brilliantly amid the glittering 
light of the sea in the first scene ; her 
Love-Death was an achievement of passion, 
the heights of which had never before been 
portrayed in Spain. Her voice rang with vi- 
brant melancholy and lament, and she ended 
her performance with a violence of grief 
which seemed so real, so , tragic that mem- 
bers of the audience sitting quite near moved 
restlessly and looked at each other. When 
the curtain fell on her last trembling acknowledg- 
ment of an ovation, the Gonzalez collapsed and 
had to be carried to her dressing room. She was 
placed on ^ier lace-covered divap; the shouts of 
the frequenters of her door went unheeded. This 
marked Emalina’a last appearanoe in opera. 
Many times afterward conductors asked, "Where 
is Emalina Gonzalez?” Senor Enriquez, the old 
gentleman with the white stubbly beard and sen- 
sitive-looking lips offered the management of "El 
Teatro ..Real” thousands of reales for a lavish 
mounting of any opera that they might see fit to 
produce if they Would engage the Gonzalez. 

But no one knew where she was. After she 
left the theatre that night no one of any impor- 
tance ever saw her, no one even knew that she 
had had a child. They talked of her much after 
that, not so much about herself as about her Isolde. 
It was Emalina who had taught them Wagner, 
and it seemed as if Wagner died for them when 
she left the theatre. 

There had suddenly come to Emalina there 
upon the stage a feeling of remoteness. At times 
the audience withdrew and returned, and the 
lights seemed to come closer. She felt that she 
had become like the cast-off chrysalis of a moth. 
Loneliness assailed her with a great force. It is 
true that she had suffered before because of 
Emanuel, but she had never before felt that she 
had been irreparably severed from something 
which she knew was a part of her. This remote 
feeling was the fruit of a realization that she was 
alone, that here was a climax to many desertions. 
So when she fell on Tristan’s body she was be- 
seeching Emanuel — she was touching Emanuel — 
when Tristan died Emanuel died also. She had 
sought beauty in her art. This ecstacy had pos- 
sessed her so that she was like a drunkard. A 
different beauty had come to her in Emanuel. It 
had come so quickly and so strongly and seemed 
so much the epitome of what she desired that she 
had given herself to it with no thought — only 
feeling. It was as ephemeral as the tail of a 
comet. In all her life, even her immature life, 
she had drawn a beautiful passion from each 
high moment. She had drawn too deeply. Tris- 
tan was dead. 

So she left. She bore her child in an obscure 
town and prayed that it might not inherit the 
passion, the love of something beautiful, any all- 
encompassing desire, the like of which had dam- 
aged her. The approaching spires of one town 
after another as she wandered about were no 
more an adventure to her. She travelled to lose 
what she had had before, and this loss, she felt, 
must come gradually; she could not take this 
dream out of her existence with a quick stroke. 
But it must be sure. She would trample upon 
every ember, every spark which remained. One 
day when she was in Segovia she took the infant 
with her into the cathedral and forced a rosary 
into its tiny hands. Then she knelt and prayed 
long- that her child might have only enough soul 
to exist. 


By Frank Westbrook 

Emalina’s difficulty came when she discovered 
that she had to make a living to take care of her 
child. She would not sing! She would work for 
others, she would be a menial, but she would not 
sing. She made only pittances after her store 
of money gave out. There was nothing she could 
do. She was reduced to scrubbing floors, and her 
hands which had once carried clear bright rings 
became harsh and ringed with scars. 

She heard that in America everyone had some- 
thing to do which paid him well, so she saved her 
pittances and came to America. The boat was 
dark and ditty and rats* ran among the people 
who were travelling as she had to travel All the 
people were as dirty and underfed as she and 
her child. There were men who wallowed in their 
bunks, visited by sea sickness, and women who 
fought and screamed at each other. There was 
one old woman who said nothing from dock to 





dock but just sat chewing something and mum- 
bling all the timd. The smell of the place was 
terrible to Emalina. There were large curved 
beams and supports bracing the ship, and be- 
tween two of these she ,sRt listening to the creak- 
ing and groaning of the wooden boat and to the 
engines and to the mumuring of the, other people* 

The nights seemed black and long and when 
she could not sleep she felt herself in a sort of 
dark suspension, neither of the physical world 
nor entirely away from it Emalina began tp 
spend these wakeful lights planning, seeking some 
relief from a future which had been like the 
past. Memory visited her and she waa taken 
back to hours spent under brilliant net^ike nights. 
This memory was painful, and it waq the slow 
oscillation of the ship' which gratefully brought 
her back to the present once more. „ .. 

After an interminable period of enforced for- 
bearance, stench, and discomfort the boat arrived 
in New York. "And now,” thought Emalina, "I 
will be happy in a quiet obscurity. I will rear my 
child and guard it against what I have had to 
bear.” It was with the spiritual excitftipn of a 
conqueror that she arrived in New York, and two 
hours after she had passed through Ellis Island, 
she received her first blow* There was one friend 
whom had found on the boat, a garrulous rosy- 
cheeked Spanish woman who had insisted on help- 
ing her with her child. Emmalina was not fond 
of her, but she needed help. "But it is so big,” 
said Emalina. "How do people live?” 


"I have heard that there are more people starv- 
ing here in this city than in our whole country!” 

She felt a new kind of fear. "Where shall I 
go? I know nothing.” 

"I have a friend here. We will 1 go to see her 
first and then you may find out w^ere you can 
live cheaply.” 

"Thank you,” said Emalina. "I would appre- 
ciate^-” 

"It is nothing.” 

So they went to the tenement district near the 
river — the dirty squalid sections which is nearly 
all noise and in which there is no peace, but a 
great deal of hunger! They climbed three flights 
of dirty squeaking stairs. There were piles of 
du$t and cobwebs and an occasional fruit peel 
pushed back into the corners of the steps. Ema- 
/ lina stepped upon a dead mouse. The, garrulous 
woman’s friend took }ier to a cupboard ‘of a room 
at the back of the house which looked out over 
thousands of roofs and thousands of belching 
chimneys. The garrulous woman told her friend 
that Emalina knew little English and that she 
should not charge her Very much. So Emalina 
acquired a landlady who spoke much English to 
her whether she understood it or not. 

"Now, dearie, make yerself comfy and we will 
see if we can tend to the brat!” 

"Yes,” said Emalina, understanding very lit- 
tle. o : * . v 

"So ye’re broke! Well you’ll git something 
soon— I hope.” > 

"No — yea,” she said. \ * , 

Thus the search began. In her ragged finery 
she looked for work. Sometimes she found it— ' 
something to do for three, days, two, four. Her 
landlady consoled her on her fat bosom when she 
was in a good humor, and When she was in a bad 
humor he told her that she must soOn give her 
some money or take the brat and go. Emalina 
tried, hard and soon became thin and sick and had 
to rest, and after she got well she found that a 
woman who was half sick could get no work. She 
was panic stricken but her landlady remained in a / ^ 
good humor for a long time, >, ' 

Her life beghn to draw the beauty from her 
face and she felt glad, for her child jwould not 
see her as she had been. , 

Soon she could find nothing to do and her land- 
lady had a long bad humor, so she sank to 'the 
levels of prostitution. Emalina embraced this 
also. It was like more water that she could put' 
upon the embers — more harsh feet to grind upon 
the hearth. It became a choice, and when she 
looked at it in retrospect she did not regret, 
Her choice lost some of its natural repugnance. 
She had projected her idea into her inmost life, ! 
and she could now enjoy a certain rest After a v 
while she died of some disease there in the tene- 
ment and left her story and the child with the 
landlady, who after all had a kind heart and 
whose name was Flannery. 


The shouting of the man selling fish in the nar- 
row street below woke Emma. She woke wi^h the 
same feeling that she had had every morning for 
— how long a time? Emma was tired. She had 
been t'ired as long as she could remember. If a 
web of her insignificant existence had been placed 
before her, the threads woven In different drab col- 
ors, she would have put a rough finger on a grayed 
bit of grey-brown which predominated and plucked 
it oqt as evidence. Emma ached when sjie went 
to bed in her dirty room* and she ached when she 
left it in the morning. She had ceased to long to 
lie in bed and look at the cracked ceiling. She did 
not think of sinking hack into the recesses of 
sleep any more. Her life had condemned her by 
its very circumstance— its very palpable quality 
of making her live. She did not fight against it, 
Continued on page 6 
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flENEVIEVE grasped the bannister 
and found it shaky. "I hope you 
know where you’re going,” she 
laughed, as they struggled up the 
I dark, rambling staircase. A dim' gas 
mantlfe burned in the upper hall. The older 
woman led the way. *Tv^ been here several 
times,” she .said. The turned at the landing and 
hAard *at once the mingled confusion of many 
voices, some high, strident, aggressive; some low- 
pitched, placating. The' door to the ropm was 
ajar, and the ^wo women entered, unnoticed. 

This room, too, was lighted with gas, but as 
there were no mantles here, th^ lights flickered 
with each passing gust of air. A makeshift ele- 
vation, a sort of platform, stood in the center of 
the room. On it rested a small table on which 
two or three books had been placed. Behind it 
were screens of assorted sizes which spread^hem- 
selves out in a brave attempt to hide the disorder ’ 
back of them. They did not quite succeed for on 
the one end heaps of folding chairs were dis- 
closed, and at the other a portion of a temporary 
bed was revealed. 

In the midst of this general disarrangement, a 
short, slight figure with a great shock of red hair 
walked up and down, talking rapidly, gesticulat- 
ing, shaking hands in a vigorous, friendly wSy. 
He stopped once to speak to a dark haired, mous- 
tached gentleman on whose sharp, well-defined 
nose was balanced a pair of pince-nez to which 
was attached a heavy black silk cord. At this 
moment the two women approached the little man 
with red hair. “Well! Well! this is very nice, in- 
,/deed, Miss Gaines.” He bustled a trifle. “And I 
see you've brought a little friend. Miss Genevieve 
Butler? Good! I'd like both of you to know my 
distinguished colleague, Mr. Lytton, and the dark- 
haired, pince-nezed gentleman was indicated. In 
a moment, the little red-haired man left them for 
another group. One got the impression that he 
never lingered anywhere, being possessed of a 
restless nerve force that constantly harrassed him 
into some kind of motion. [ 

Some chairs had been arranged with a vague 
suggestion of rows and the young woman and her 
older friend seated themselves, to watch with In- 
terest the.little knots of people about the rapidly 
filling room. At last the little man mounted the 
platform and clapped his hands sharply together. 
The talk subsided end the groups reluctantly broke 
up The lecturer started his talk abruptly, mrrest- 
ingly. He picked up a volume from the small 
table beside him and began td read snatches 
here and there,- pausing frequently to make com- 
rtients, sometimes eloping the book entirely to 
leave his hands fre« for emphasis. The book was 
Shaw’s Man and Superman, and a good deal 
of the talk lingered about the author and his 
prefaces. 

The speaker, Duncan MacDowell, a Scotsman 
educated at Oxford and at the University of Sid- 
ney, Australia, where he had later taught, had 
come to America to start a new school in dra- 
matic art. Burdened with a wife and child and 
but little money, he had found in New York a 
public whose attitude was sympathetic but 
scarcely benevolent. His dJHty%lasses were mea- 
gerly attended by the children of modern ex- 
tremists, most of whom werfe unsuccessful writ- 
ers, artists, musicians and other malcontents. 
With the war just oyer, New York was amaz- 
ingly crowded with people with a grievance, many 
of whom seemed to find their way to his Sunday 
night lectures which were free, except for the 16c 
one left on a plate near the door to pay for the 
tea and cookies served after the lecture. Mao- 
Dowell had a spreading reputation for dialectics, 
and his open forum following the talk provided 
each eccentric with a chance to air his own views. 

. 1 , , ■ 1 - • " , -X) 


By Ethel Raynor McDonald 

During the evening, it might have been ob- 
served that MacDowell deferred frequently to the 
dark-haired Mr. Lytton, why, took ho part in the 
discussions, but would nod his head from time to 
time. He sat apart, and at tphes~i& look of in- 
creased disdain crossed his sardonic f^ce. Just 
beforfe the serving of tea, MacDowell rapped ener- 
getically on the table to announce that their next 
reading would be the “Rape of the Sabine 
Woinen.” This statement caused a little flutter 
of interest and /response here and there, and nu- 
merous comments on “free love” and '‘love at half 
price.” Then cups of steaming tea and plates of 
coojcies were passed, and Mr. Lytton took a seat 
beside Genevieve Butler and, looking at her 
sharply, first ovfer his glasses, and then through 
them, he remarked: “And what does Miss Inno- 
cence think of all this?” 

“Ljscarcely know what to think,” the girl re- 
plied. “It’s my flrat venture.” 


“Hpw well acquainted Are you with Bernard 
Shaw?” s^id Mr. Lytton. 

Somewhat apologetically Bhe answered : “This 
is my introduction to him. you see, I am a busi- 
ness woman, and when I get home at night I am 
tired. I like to read, of course, but — well, maybe 
I like being entertained more.”\' 

“Then, my dear child,” said Mr. Lytton, “I 
would consider the fare this evening highly sea- 
soned and perhaps somewhat indigestible for you, 
for a first reading." He scrutinised her face 
searchingly and then took a limp leather bound 
book from his pocket, handing it to her. “You 
may use this, if you like, but if you prefer being 
entertained to being educated — ” here he smiled a 
little, tolerant smile, “suppose you start with 
Arms and the Man. But don’t neglect the pref- 
aces. They may not have a thing to do with 
what follows, but they’ll make you use your pretty 
head. Then, read Man and Superman and you 
will feel like scorning all traditions socially cur- 
rent.” ' 

As she took the book, he said “You really must 
find time for reading. What kind of work do 
you do?” ( ! i / 

“Oh, it's a routine job,” she .answered without 
enthusiasm. “Stenography, typewriting. I work 
for a philanthropist.” 

‘“Ah, yes, quite so,” said Mr. Lytton, “One of 
those altruistic creatures who gorge themselves 
on the publicity that their Christ-like charity 
yields to them. I’m afraid, my dear, that this 
place is quite too sophisticated for you. You have 
the air of being slightly shocked. But don't take 
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any of this too seriously. They’ll be asking you 
presently if you are willing to go to prison for 
your beliefs.” 

“To prison!” said the astonished girl, “Why, I 
don’t even kn«w vhat their beliefs are!” 

“Most of the^MJiink the marriage contract a 
rudiment of barbawsm; the possession of wealth 
or property a crime ; the death of the president an 
eventuality to be lauded and perhaps hastened, 
primarily because he represents organized gov- 
ernment; they think law and order distinct han- 
dicaps to personal liberty; and the existence of 
an army and navy dark blots on the fair name of 
America.” He paused : “Many of these men and 
some of the women have been in prison because 
of the beliefs they held during the war.” 

They looked around at the crowd which had 
again divided into small groups. Their faces had 
an earnest mien and there was an astonishing ab- 
sence of humor among them. 

“But I don’t believe any of those things,” said 
the girl. 

“H’m,” said Mr. Lytton, “I didn’t think. you did. 
As a matter of fact, you strike me as being pleas- 
antly and unbelievably provincial, but you will 
pardon me if I add that that state of mind is 
hardly one which could continue to interest one 
over an indefinite length of time!” 

“Do you suppose something could be done About 
it?” asked the girl, breaking into a smile. 

“Just living in New York a little longer ought 
to help, don’t you think?” asked Miss Gaines. 

“A little guidance is inevitable, my dear lady”; 
was the reply. “I do not see how you can escape 

a renewal of this discussion, Miss ” he paused 

and removed his glasses, wipipg them vigorously. 
“You are much too young and I. .well, certainly 
am much too mature to be hampered by chrono- 
logical conventions. You have another name, I 
assume?” ,, % 

“Genevieve,” she supplied. 

“Ah, yes, after ‘Saint Genevieve.’ She is pa- 
tron saint to some lovely churches in France, and 
many paintings and much sculpture have been 
made in her honor. It is a musical appellation.” 
Then, turning on her abruptly, “You aren’t, of 
course, musical?” It was undeniably a challenge. 
Genevieve replied, “Why I love music.” 

“You love music! ‘Passionately,’ why didn’t 
you add. So many people do.” His voice rose: 
“What kind of music? Do you sing? Do you 
perform on any instrument? Do you go to con- 
certs or operas because you like to go or because 
you like to be called ‘musical’?” He was almost 
shouting, now. 

Somewhat overwhelmed, she murmured, “Why, 
I enjoy classical music. I sing a little, and I 
sometimes go to a concert.” 

“Classical Music! You sing a little! What do 
you sing? You go to concerts! Where do you go, 
and what do you hear? Well, we shall see. H’m.” 
He sat as though lost in thought. Then, “There 
will be a very fine treat for you”— he looked at 
her sideways— “or a very dreadful punishment” 
he added “at Carnegie Hall on the Wednesday 
following next Sunday. It is Beethoven’s 6th 
Symphony. His 5th, mind you! I consider it his 
magnum opus. I was going alone. I do not en- 
joy going with unmusical people, but I will take 
you, if you care to go— and we shall see, we shall 
see. Where do you live?” He looked at her in- 
quiringly, acutely, sceptically. 

Too bewildered to demur, she obediently wrote 
her address and said, “I’ll give you my telephone 
number, too.” But he interrupted “That is hardly 
necessary, my child. I was born before the tele- 
phone became popular, and I have never adopted 
the vogue.” 

A day or two later, a little note came to Gene- 
vieve in the mail. It started without salutation, 
Continued on opposite page 
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as though picking up the threads of an inter- 
rupted discourse, and it reminded her that the 
business of educating her had already begun. A 
few days after that, she had another letter, ques- 
tioning her progress in the Shavian cult, and refer- 
ring to the Beethoven concert and what it would 
reveal of her. By Sunday evening; she was quite 
prepared for an interesting meeting at MacDow- 
ell’s lecture room, to which she went this time alone. 
She was immoderately disappointed not to find 
Mr. Lytton there. In fact, it was difficult for 
her to shake off a feeling of defeated anticipation, 
and to lose herself in the lecture, and she was 
distinctly conscious of a pleasurable thrill when a 
voice beside her said, “Will you have a bit of tea, 
my child?" 

“I thought you weren’t coming," she said. 

“H’m, so you did think of me.” He looked at 
her brightly and fingered his moustache. “I don’t 
always come to these things," he waved a con- 
temptuous hand toward the crowcf, “but the con- 
cert is important, and I wanted to arrange the 
details with you. I think we should have a bite 
to eat before going. I know an Italian res- 
taurant, where the food is good and not expensive. 
We can get a little bottle of wine there, too. That 
will do us good." He patted her hand. Then, 
after a moment of silence, he said, “I am going 
to assume an avuncular role with you. Mind! 
You shall probably suffer as a result of it. I am 
not too patient a person about teaching the young. 
But you need someone to look after you, and you 
show signs' of intellectual avidity. Perhaps I can 
satisfy that hunger! Of course, I am an egoist. 
But so are you! And what intelligent person 
isn’t?” f . ■ < 

“Tell me something about yourself/’ said the 
girl. “I know nothing at all about you/* 

“You know that I hqve a passion for intelli- 
gence and that music is my obsession," he re- 
torted. “Isn’t that enough?" \ 

“No," she said thoughtfully, “I would like to 
know lots more. What do you do, and who are 
you? You speak like lan Englishman, but you 
have the temperament of a continental. And why 
should you suspect me of having intelligence, 
knowing so little about^met” 

“Yes! yes! I understand!" he snorted. “You 
want to know where I work, what I do, what I 
earn, if I am married, the size of my family, 
where I stand socially, in politics, in religion, and 
so on, ad infinitum. Labels! Labels! Labels!” He 
paused for breath, and broke into a smile at the 
girl’s distressed expression. 

‘“Ah, my child, you are right," he sighed. “But 
perhaps it is my wishing you to have keen mental 
perceptions that makes me hope you possess them. 
Your face is a very hright one, and your eyes are 
lively as well as blue. Besides I would not spend 
one moment with you if you were stupid. I am a 
literary critic, if that means anything to you. 
And I know something about six languages. I 
used to have a great deal of industry. I have 
translated Hugo’s Lea Miserables and sundry 
other things. That is hard work, and^ it doesn’t 
pay.” He looked off into space. Then ‘“While on 
the subject of my literary greatness” — a faint 
smile flickered over his saddened face, “I will men- 
tion that I once translated Wolfram’s song to the 
Evening Star from German into French, me- 
trically!”, 

“ Did you get it published?" asked the giVl. 

“I didn’t try to publish that. In fact,, there 
would be no market for that sort of thing unless 
the translator happened to be someone like Lloyd 
George or Joffre or Lenin or Pershing. Mark 
Twain’s negligible views on Wagner got into print 
— and — well, don’t you see nonsense in print every 
day?” 

“But you are, after all, an Englishman?” 

“Technically, yes. My father was at one time 
Secretary to the British Embassy in Austria, and 



I was born in Vienna. I went to school there, and 
in Berlin and Paris. But that is all you get, Miss 
Avidity. I am going to take you home,, tonight, 
and it is getting late. Remember, my child, that 
after r! 1 I am an elderly gentleman, and the night 
air is traditionally bad for me." 

On tho evening of the concert, they were very 
merry over the ordering of their simple Italian 
dinner, and the sweet wine pleasantly exhilarated 
them and helped to dissolve the slight restraint 
which the girl had hitherto manifested. Whether 
this was due to a lack of ease with subjects with 
which she appeared unfamiliar, or whether it was 
the result of a certain need for having everything 
quite clear-cut, it was not easy to determine. At 
times she would demand an opinion on bOoka she 
had read, or plays she had seen, or perhaps a lec- 
ture to which she had listened with interest, and 
displayed great impatience with Mr. Lytton if hi» 
answers weite not downright. Finally, he ex- 
claimed, “My dear niece, what you want me to 
do is to state offhand a rock-ribbed inflexibly ab-: 
solute and unchangeable position! Well, you know 


the man apparently assumed the latter for he 
pressed her hand convulsively, and at the close 
of the first movement, he cried: “To think that 
we should have shared that beauty ! It is quite 
wonderful!" He looked at. her, frowned and said , 
with mock solemnity: “What destiny has brought 
us together? What fate will drive us asunder?” 

The relationship of this widely disparate two 
was the source of much comment among their 
friends in the months, to come. But whether the 
question was at all important to Mr. Lytton, Gen- 
evieve seemed to have-difficulty in deciding. Once, 
as though- at HteT Witfc end, she remarked, “But 
.have you no intention of ever marrying?-** Ho 
looked at her reflectively, then mischievously, and 
answered : “And if I said ‘No/ what then?" 

“Nothing — only — ’’ „ v _ 

“Yes?" 

“Well, when a girl gives so much time to one 
man—’’ she hesitated, “giving up most dr* her 
friends for him — ’’ 

“Ah, yes— you mean there should be some com- 
pensation. I see," he nodded his head as if in un- 
derstanding. “Her’ "time is worth! something— 
and perhaps the man with no intentions spoils 
her chances?’* * . ... 

Genevieve’s face brightened at this, and she 
raised it expectantly to him. 

“Bah!" he said, “And what about me?— the 
many, many hom-s that I have given of myself so 
fteely? Have they no value, no meaning for you? 
It is my life/my soul, my very being that I Four 
out to you. And I spoil your chances! Mon 
dicu! This is too much!" 

The girl’s face was very white as they walked 
along in silence. Once she stole a glance at her 
companion and saw that he Was suffering. She 
slipped her arm through his and touched his hand 
caressingly. When they reached the door of her 
apartment, he carried, her fingers to his lips and 
kissed each one of them. Then he spoke in a low 
voice, which was full of pain. “My dear little 
niece,” he said, “Marriage is not for me. You are 
on the threshold of life— as for me, well, I am 
nearer to the end. I feel myself capable of a 
great passion for you, but in a few years I shall 
be old— old, yei, and perhaps ill. You might have 
to wait on me — to nurse me! Think of it! No! 
No! The thought is unbearable." 

“But, H uncle,” said the gir N l, “I would want to 
take care of you." There was a silence, and the 


RHYTHM 


■If I walk with airy tread 
> 7 dance to a tune piped through my head 
To the capering lilt of an elfin choir 
Humming the song of heart’s desire. 


But if my pace be staid and slow 
I plod to the dirge of a dismal woe 
To the hideous chill of muffled beat 
To the aching rhythm of wearied feet 
Of an ariff.y of sorrow and gaunt despair. 
Cowed by the burden of leaden care. 


Now the only rhythm that suits with me 
Is the lightsome tripping of sana-souci ' \ 
For / shudder to feel the awful urge 
To measure my steps to a solemn dirge. 

— Alice Cowles Morris. 


experience for her. He was breathing audibly, 
and his gaze was fixed in the direction of the 
orchestra. At times, he raised a slender, white 
hand, moving it almost imperceptibly to the right 
and the left. Once he rested his hand on the arm 
of his chair, and she touched his fingers. But 
whether her motive was to direct his attention 
toward herself or to indicate a sympathetic mood, 

5 l, % . y '"i 


“Conceive me, if you can, 

A foot-in-the-grave young man!" 

Then he chanted ih a deep bass: 

“Francesca da Riminy-miminy-piminy 
Foot-in-the-grave young. man!" 

“I’m a ‘ioot-in-the-gi’ave young man’, myself!” 
He cried. Genevieve had never seen him so gay. 
f Continued on page 7 
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Look Down, Olympus 

Continued from • page 3 

she did not hate it She did not long for some- 
thing better because she knew nothing else. 
There was nothing to hate because there was 
nothing to love. With all this certain fresh 
momenta came to her. Her life was hard, but 
few people’s lives are entirely hard and low.' 
Emma was not one of thebe' few, but happiness 
as the world knows it did hot touch her. 

Her every move, her every thought lay in the 
tenements about her. Every thought except one. 
Of course she had her associations. The bent 
old Woman with grey hair like wire, whq had 
lost her sight in one white cloited eye, had told 
her stories about life in other places which lay 
miles away and yet very near. The anemic 
black-eyed woman who lived across the alley, 
called a street by some officious cynical person, 
had talked with her. , The fat woman who lived 
across the hall, and who knuckles were black 
where dirt had grown in, occasionally shared 
something to eat with her. 

Emma got up. The floor was already warm 
from the rays of the sun. She could feel the 
cracks between the boards. Her toes had felt 
them the same way hundreds of time. She went 
to the window and looked out.' The old man who 
came Jiome at night so drunk that she could hear 
him singing across the way was leaning out of 
the window pouring water over his grey shaggy 
hair. His window was almost directly opposite 
Emma’s. The two were separated by the roofs 
of some dirty shops which were two stories be- 
neath; The water splashed upon tlje roofs and 
ran in small rivulets down the red grooves in the 
tin. The sun fell upon the water and Sent 
sparkling twinkles into the air. To the left of 
her window were the chimneys and roofs of other 
tenements and there Were clothes lines Ailed with 
the garments of the poor stretched on pulleys 
across the 'rObf S. A tentative fog of smoke was 
rising in wisps from the whole mass of roofs and 
chimneys and houses, |t was as if the spirits of 
what the houses had contained the night before 
were being sloughed off in anticipation of other 
like spirits. Over all this the sun shone, not as 
it shines upon fields and woods and rivers, but as 
it shines upon a city, a deep thing which cannot 
be understood in the same way as the others are. 

It was here in the warm fertile rays of the 
sun that Emma thought. She stood here for a 
short time every morning. It was not of her 
own volition; it was merely the force of her lone 
moment. When her hands touched the splintered 
window sill and felt the heat of sun or the pierc- 
ing cold of ice she thought. She had no philo- 
sophy, no comforting rationalization, no plans 
for the future no matter how distant She had 
a dream. It was a dream of warmth when the 
sill was cold and a dream of serene comfort when 
the sill was hot. 

“Git out of hear, damn you.’’ The drunken 
mnn came ]to the window again and laughed. 
Someone from Emma’s side laughed, a high- 
pitched giggle. Emma turned away from the 
window. She did not regret the strident inter- 
v ruption. 

Henry, Emma's husband, was still sleeping 
when 4he returned to the bed. His breath came 
and went with a harsh vocal accompaniment One 
of his arms was thrust through a hole in the grey 
sheet and his underwear was torn away from this 
arm, exposing the matted nests of coarse , hair 
which grew upon them. He was twisted into the 
sheet, and his huge form was lost in its folds. 
He awoke with a rough start when she touched 
him oh the shoulder. When Henry’s eyes were 
open he bore a resemblance to a sort of refined 
ape. His hair and brows apd beard were almost 
strangely uniform — u mixture of dull red and 
dark brown, shaggy and unkempt Henry was 
like an animal and a mixture of cruelty and tol- 
erance shone from his eyes. There were heavy 
creases where every natural line was cut in his 


face except at the corners of the eyes. He got 
up from the bed and put on some ragged gar- 
ments which lay upon the floor. He looked 
once at Emma and once out of the window, then 
he left the room and went out into the streets. 
He sought work at the docks. When he could 
not get it, which was often, he leaned against a 
post and answered with grunts the attempts at 
conversation which some other person made. 

Emma did not love Hemry Morris. If she had 
she would havp tried to rise from the place in 
which she lived. Her work for him was on a 
level plane. It was a routine so fixed by habit 
that she would have followed it if she had been 
put in a palace. She gave herself to him as he 
asked, because she did not know what else to do. 

This morning, however, was different from all 
of her mornings. Emma suddenly wanted a 
child, and this was what made her different 
from Mrs. Riley and Mrs. Rosinsky and Mrs. 
Dilke. She would have had a child before this 
except for the fact that she and Henry could 
feed no more mouths, not even a cat’s. This was 
the one point of intelligence in her which had hot 
been obscured by hef drab life. 

It was the thought of a child which had come 
to her that morning when she had stood with her 
hands on the hot sill. It hfd come so strongly 
that it made her very faint. “It would be beau-. 
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tiful,” Emma said to herself many times that day. 
By nightfall the thought had become a gleaming 
passion. The fact which had been brought home 
to her — that of her illegitimacy did not matter 
to her. It was no burden for her to bear, so it 
was easy to let it go. It was one of the few 
things that she remembered — Mrs. Flannery call- 
ing her “you little bastard” — but it was neces- 
sary to forget that wholly now. . ' j v 

It would be interesting ty have stepped into 
Emma’s mind that day— rto have noticed -the 
things that she had notied. For now she had 
something to love — only an idea it is true — but 
it was the beginning of ' something real — Emma 
had to have the real. She had lived so long in the 
real that anything of the ideal she may have once 
possessed had grown a beard and retired as a her- 
mit. She swept the stairs in a fervor of dislike 
for their corners upholstered with pads of solid 
dust. Then she scrubbed her own floor and threw 
the grey water oqt of the window and it trickled 
off the tin roof of the baker’s shop. All that day 
she planned and planned and finally decided that 
.«he could have a child in a year. Once during 
that day she went into the room where the bed 
was and awkwardly prayed to her small god that 
she might have a child. Then she decided that 
Henry should not know of her idea. It was her 
own and Emma, who had never heard of Eve, 
knew that fihe was original in her conception. SJ»e 
would keep it then and live for it Then when it 
was too late to kill it by not heeding she would 
tell him. 


It took her exactly a year and a month 'to save 
enough to have her child. She had inquired in an 
off-hand manner of two friends how much their 
babies had cost them. They told her lots of 
trouble and not much money. 

“And are ybu planning to have one, Misses 
Morris?” '< ' 

“Oh, no,” said Emma, and left them standing 
in their weathered doorways. 

During the year both Henry and Emma be- 
came increasingly, restless. Henry noticed tho 
change in Emma without ever realizing what it 
was. Sometimes when he sat at home (which was 
seldom enough) he would just sit and watch her'* 
mildly with no exact suspicions and almost with- 
out wondering; He cpuld not seem to understand 
the clean rooms. Cleanliness was something into 
Which Henry did not fit, for it was a question of 
his not fitting into cleanliness rather than clean- 
lirtess not fitting him. Emma watched Henry to 
see .if he was watching her. 

,s She had devised the plan of keeping the money 
that she obtained in p stocking and this stocking 
she hid under a loose plank in the floor. Three 
times that year she changed the stocking, for the 
rats made nests of all of them. At the first of the 
year she did work for other people. She asked 
the baker to let her stand behind his counter for 
a little time, as much as she could spare, each day. 
He paid her ah occasional dollar for this. He 
soon bought a new toy for his little boy. He 
needed the dollars he was paying Emma, so she 
scrubbed floors for an old woman who was sick. 
She scraped and saved. She hoarded pennies 
as a miser treasures gold pieces, for so poof 
were they that a penny bun sometimes served 
for her lunch. With every coin she put into the 
stocking, her idea grew— her plans embellished 
themselves. Her desire soon took on a violent 
quality and sometimes she sat down trembling all 
ovej. “It will be beautiful,” though Emma. 

Many times during the year she bought less 
than- was necessary for them to eat She laid 
the money by and told Henry that she had lost it. 
Henry grunted, and she did not know whether 
he believed her or not. Toward the end she be- 
gan to starve herself for fear that she would not 
have enough mohey, and she became very thin 
because she would not eat. She wore rags and 
insufficient clothing and shoes with little or no 
soles. 

At last she had saved it She had saved fifty 
dollars and she could have her baby. Only a 
short wait now. She looked at the pioney every 
day and thought of what she had done to get the 
heap of money which lay under the board. 

• ■ . Henry in his watching saw Efirnna change again 
and change still more. When they were in bed 
at night Henry could feel her trembling and he 
sometimes was kept awake in thp hours after 
midnight by her rolling and tossing. His won- 
dering began to take on a more active character. 

When she had carried her child for three months 
she began to avoid Henry. His face and his 
hairy arms annoyed her and hy stages became 
more repulsive. She started when he touched 
her and drew away from him. Now it was not 
Henry who watched. It was Emma. Emma with 
her arms always folded over her burden watched 
Henry. She was guarding her child, and night 
after night she guarded it and . watched Henry 
until his dumb animal nature could stand it no 
longer. One night he blazed forth, his deep set 
eyes more animal-like than ever. “Damn you, 

| /what is it?” He came toward her with slow 
steps. . 

“Get out of here and let me and my baby 
alone.” That was all she said, and there their 
discussion ended. Henry left the tenement and 
did not return for three days, and when he came 
back he did not talk to Emma for a long time. 

Emma began to hate her surroundings and she 
wanted to take her child away so that it would not 
put its hands on the grey window sill and look 
out over the roofs and chimneys. She fancied 
Continued on page 8 


6 


“Words” 


' Continued from page 5 
The next morning, Genevieve went downtown, 
as usual. The usual stack of unopened mail cov- 
ered her typewriter. She fingered the letters list- 
lessly, opening them with a small, bright steel 
dagger. She went through the correspondence, 
separating, selecting, jotting down notes, using 
the telephone. The morning was passing. The 
telephone had rung <a great deal. She closed her 
e/es and rested her head in her hands. Then she 
looked up and reached for a small, green leather- 
bagr&nd took from it the program of the previous 
evening’s performance. She sat idly for awhile, 
drawing elaborate swirls about the name, “Iolan- 
the.” “A ‘foot-in-the-grave youhg man’,” she 
murmured. The door opened, and her pencil fell 
to the floor. 

A young student of sociology came in to in- 
quire about a routine matter. 

“Hello!” she said. 

“Saw you at the theater last night,” he said. 
“Was that your father?” 

“No,” she answered, shortly. 

“Then,” he persisted, “a friend of your 
father’s?” i ( 

“No, not a friend of my father’s, a friend of 
mine!” Her tone was no longer friendly — it had 
an excluding note in it. 

“Sorry, no offense,” he said lightly. He looked 
down and saw the program the girl had been 
marking. “Would you go with me to one of 
those things, sometime?” he asked. 

“Why, yes,” said Genevieve, “Of course!” 

The young man started toward the door, then 
hesitated. “How about lunch some day?” She 
looked up quickly. “Let’s gp now,” she said, “I 
can’t work today.” 

Over creamed chicken in flaky patty shells she 
said, “Something is going stale with me. I need 
to get away.” 

“We all do,” he nodded, sympathetically. 

“This is more than just that!” she cried, “I 
want to run away. I want to run away from de- 
cisions that I can’t make !” 

He looked at her curiously, speculatively. “You 
take yourself with you, you know,” he said. 

“No,” she answered, “I wouldn’t, this timd.” 
She poured him fresh coffee, and he stirred it 
meditatively. 

l ‘I know of something,” he said, “that might 
help you. Have you any capacity for self sac- 
rifice?” V * 

“I don’t know,” she replied. 

“It would be social service, rehabilitation work 
— in France. Long hours, little pay, poor food, 
now, you know — and sordid surroundings. I 
know a group of womep who leave in a month. 
Church work mixed up with it, too. If you could 
stand it, your own chief might help you get in 
on it. The question is : Can you forget your- 
self?” 

“That would be a hew experience,” she said. 

A That night sh^ sat with Mr. Lytton at their 
little Italian restaurant. 1 “It was just an im- 
pulse,” she apologized. “I’m still quite provincial, 
you know, but if you disapprove — ” 

“This is a most important decision,” said Mr. 
Lytton, “and you must make it yourself. But a 
chance to live, in Europe, even for a time, is not 
to be sniffed a(.” He sat for a long time, looking 
across at her, through his glasses— a steady, 
yearning look, it was. Then, as though he had 
closed a door, he said: “Now, I must drop out 
of this. It is your future. From now hn we must 
not divide our energies. We must think only df 
what preparation you ;need, to make the experi- 
ence a rich one. Only a month — the time is so 
short. But you will have to work; to read; to 
study. We will go to ihuseums; we will visit the 
unfinished cathedral, for it is beautiful. Every- 


thing you do toward a background will help you.” 
“But I will be quite busy there, I am sure,” 
said the girl. 

“You will have your week-ends,” he said im-. • 
patiently, “And you may have a leave. We must 
count on every eventuality.” 

Each time they met, he brought her something 
new — another Baedaecker; a Satchel Guide to 
Europe, a French pocket dictionary, a German 
pocket dictionary, and an Italian pocket diction- 
ary; grammars for the three languages, an up- 
to-date guide for Paris, and, optimistically enough, 
a delightful little volume on Rome. One Sunday 
it was an illustrated book on the cathedrals of 
Europe. “Let's go today to see St. John, the Di- 
vine’s,” he planned. They went, and the dark, 
crude uncompleted flying buttresses brought a 
joyous enthusiasm from the girl. “Such rugged- 
ness, such strength!” she exclaimed. “Oh, if the 
church were only really like that!” 

Mr. Lytton nodded. “Wait!” he said, “there is 
everything before you. What a joy! To see one's 
first cathedral; to hear one’s first opera; to Set 
one’s feet in Paris for the first time and, perhaps 
— who can tell?” he added breathlessly, “to get 
one’s first peep at Rome!” s * / 

“Oh, why weren’t you born thirty— or even 
twenty years later — or I twenty years earlier?” 
she cried. v , 

“My dear, dear child!” He smoothed his mus- 
tache and pretended to smirk': “I am infinitely 
' more interesting now. Furthermore, I am much 
broader-minded. As a rule, elderly people are not 
usually nearly respectful enough to the young. 
They seem to think that intelligence can be de- 
veloped by sitting down and letting the years go 
by* and they call this stagnation by the imposing 
term ’experience.’ But I am getting preoccupied 
with being clever, as usual, and we mudt get on 
to more important things.” 

At dinner that evening, he took from his pocket 
a little flqt volume on Paris. He turned the pages 
and proceeded to check off items here and there. 
“This will save you many hours,” he said. “After 
all, one can’t see everything. There are a great 
many objets d'art which are quite unimportant. 
There are a few which you simply must not 
miss.” 

“That would seem largely a matter of common 
sense to me,” said the girl. 

“Common sense!” repeated Mr. Lytton. “What 
one needs is uncommon sense. Anyone can have 
common sense! People with common sense are 
the salt of the earth; they elect presidents; be- 
long to societies; insure their lives; are patriotic; 
promote the perambulator industry, keep regular 
hours, have respectable views — well, I seem to be 
off again!” ^ 

“Your ideas on life have had a marked influ- 
ence on me,” said Genevieve. “I can’t get used 
to myself, any more. I seem to be someone quite 
different from the person I was three months 
ago. There have been many times in my life 
when men have shown an interest in me, yet had 
I married any one of them, I most certainly would 
have turned out to be a perfect stranger to him. 

I seem to have awakened — but the process is slow, 
and I am always wondering: what next?” 

“Do not fy>pe for too much, my child. You 
will find few people who will genuinely value 
t,he substance of you t mind. Most men will be. 
quite indifferent to any but your external qual- 
ities: your looks, your disposition, your person- 
ality.' You would be extraordinarily lucky if 
you were to niarry a man who also considered 
your intelligence.” 

“I find myself so greatly discouraged, though,” 
said Genevieve. “My reading has altered. My 
friends are different or the old ones I find dull 
and reactionary. I never seem to agree with 
people, any more. I am not partioplarly happy, 
either. My religious views are rapidly slipping 


away from me until presently I shall have noth- 
ing to fall back on.” 

“You will at least possess an intellectual in- 
tegrity,” said Mr. Lytton. “You have drawn 
a very despondent picture, with so little reason 
for despair. Your upheaval is a natural one. 
It had to come. As your mental perceptions 
develop, your mind becomes aggressive, acquisi- 
tive and therefore controversial. And while I 
may have provided a stimulus for this develop- 
ment, a good bit of it is yours, by nature. By 
temperament, you are hostile to accepting pop- 
ularly conceived opinion, and that, to me, is the 
foundation for intellectual growth. Don’t make 
yourself unhappy about these things. ’"Try to 
remember how unimportant a great many things, 
temporarily momentous, really become.” 

They reached the subway but before entering 
it Mr. Lytton said, “I know a floral shop not 
far from here.” They walked a few blocks and 
Genevieve waited outside the store. Presently 
*Mr. Lytton returned with a afresh bodquet of 
violets. He held them tenderly in his hands, 
pressing his face against the wet flowers as if 
loathe to let them go. “This,” he said, “is a 
small testimonial of my devotion.” 


The day of sailing arrived, and Mr. Lytton 
waited on the dock. He wore a repressed air, 
and his look was sadly chastened. HE walked 
restlessly back and forth between boxes and bag- 
gage and people. He fingered the cord of his 
glasses nervously. He took off his pirice nez and 
replaced it a hundred times. Once he turned 
hostilely as someone collided with him but it was 
only a very old woman who had come to catch 
one last glimpse of her sailor son, and her apol- 
ogetic “Excuse me, sir!” had an appeasing ef- 
fect. He brushed against some barrels and 
stooped with meticulous care to remove the dust. 
The dark coat covering his thin shoulders had 
the appearance of many careful pressings, and 
the exactly creased trousers revealed a worn 
sheen in the unsparing morning light. Myriads 
of fine lines crowded about his forehead and eyes 
and mouth. The sun beat down on his thinning 
hair, and all exuberance seemed to have left 
the fine brown eyes. 

To share his last precious moments with Gene- 
vieve’s relatives and friends was certainly a con- 
tingency on which he must have deliberated, had 
he reflected. Yet his wish for a moment of pri-' 
vate consideration had passed the point of reason- 
ing. He stood with his head slightly bowed. It 
was as though the structure that he had so care- 
fully built up during ’all the previous months to 
keep their relationship delicately balanced be- 
tween intellectual and artistic amenities, and the 
sentiment of a - fine friendship, was at one blow 
sundered by the immediate prospect of their 
separation. ' ... 

The time for the boat’s departure was ap- 
proaching, and it was apparent that the Excite- 
ment of the new venture was engaging the inter- 
est of the girl increasingly, deferring still fur- 
ther the chances for last minute intimacies. The 
stir of the crowds, the shouting, the hauling and 
unloading of trunks and baggage, the’cries of 
the porters, the calls of the deck hands, the tears 
and laughter and goodbyes — all of this was ob- 
viously having its effect on her, and she turned 
to Mr. Lytton with heightened color, her eyes 
dancing. 

“Oh, my dear, my dear,” she cried. “You have 
done so much for me — you have meant so m\ich 
to me. Goodbye! Goodbye, just for a while!” 

She clasped hjs hands warmly and kissed tyim. 
Yet even as she bade him this fond goodbye; 
he saw that her eyes turned toward the boat and 
in them was a sparkle, a zest for new adven- 
tures, that not even this painful separation 
could dim. , 
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Sea Ecstasy 


By Lee Anna Embrey 

For my own part, I had always vaguely ad- 
mitted the existence of the sea as something to 
be crossed, something that was occasionally 
troublesome to Ittavelers, and something that was 
pleasant at a summer resort. Even when it came 
to the actual meeting, I was unprepared, as I 
stepped on the little balcony and gazed out. In 
triumphant grandeur the sea spread before me, 
boundless^ and infinite, mocking with superb im- 
mensity my preconceived ideas. My eyea trav- 
eled the long, slim outline of coast with its eter- 
nal foam; the dark line of the horizon taunted 
/ my efforts to see beyond; and mutely I made ac- 
/ knowledgment. I was to stand there many 
times during the ensuing weeks, in the morning 
with the dazzling splendor of sun upon the water, 
in the evening when sea and sky sWam drunkenly 
together, and at night when moon and foam 
played havoc with my senses; but always the 
memory of that first moment reoccurs to me with 
the keenness of a wound. 

I grew acquainted slowly. Hour by hoi|r 
slipped imperceptibly by as the ocean changed its 
mood with scarcely an added swell to announce 
the heightening tide. The glare of the morning 
that drovp me behind dark glasses vanished into 
the deep blue of afternoon ; the sunset sky hung 
suspended for a momept, then all the world was 
gray again until the sudden lighting of the stars. 

One* thing never changed, though, and that was 
the eternal “hushing” of the waves as they flung 
themselves up the shore and tfeepx retreated 
■l swiftly. The sound haunted my consciousness 
always, soothing my waking hours and needlebsly 
reiterating through the brief interlude of dark- 
ness. In the morning when I awoke, there was 
an added vigor to the sound, the fresh strehgth 
of ,thp new day perhaps, or the renewed assur- 
ance oj perpetuality. 

Night was romancing time for the ocean. tV 
felt that it liked the dark panoply of sky and 
the spilled stars, the mysterious blackness of it- 
self. But most of all it must like the moon that 
climbed swiftly up the sky and shook opt the 
long shimmering folds of its traiA, like a vain 
bride. In my liptle nocturnal revelries, I grew 
acquainted with strange timid creatures. Em- 
boldened by the quiet beach, the ghosts of little 
crabs came out and sidled nimbly across the sand. 
Innumerable bats whirled dizzily around the arcs 
and zigzagged off into the darkness, whild night 
insects flapped against the bright lights. 

During the day, it pleased my fancy to stand 
out on my balcony and t^ace the endless stretch 
of shoreline with my eyes, remembering geogra- 
phy days when I had painstakingly outlined each 
tiny curve in thet long Atlantic coast But there 
came a day as calm and sunny as the others, when 
somebody sniffed the passing breeze and said that 
a storm was coming. Nothing in the blandly smil- 
ing surface of the sea lent credence to the 
prophecy, but I knew during the ntyht that it had 
come. Long familiarity with the continual noise 
of the waves had accustomed me to the sound, and 
waking, sometime in the dead hours, I sensed a 
difference. The sound had risen to a steady roar; 
there was no sound of either wind dr rain,' noth- 
ing but that unrelaxing roar. 

I was out upon the beach early to view a new 
and angry ocean. No sun to greet me this morn- 
\ ing, not even the familiarity of raindrops. Great 
hard gray waves dashed furiously in upon them- 
selves, and the steady gale whirled masses of yel- 
lowish suds across the beach and wrapped them 
around wooden piles. The skyline was completely 
shattered by the water. The sea seemed sud- 
denly to be something alive, something malicious 
in its hatred of the shore. For four long days I 
j watched such a nor’easter as not even the oldest 
inhabitant could parallel. The rain came finally, 
with the abrupt relief of tears after dry sobbing. 


By this time I had grown used to the mood; I 
had even come to feel that this was the real 
ocean, when inexplicably, and with the abrupt- 
ness of a summer shower, it passed. The fifth 
morning lightened on the same wild sea, but, by 
afternoon, the sun was shining brightly, and I 
Was picking my way through the drenched paths 
in the pine woods. I walked with all the joy of 
one who returns to reality, but inevitably my 
footsteps turned back toward the dunes and the 
now subdued “hushing” of the waves. The path 
through the pines came out into little hillocks of 
sand where scrub evergreens and bayberries grew 
thickly. I gathered an armful of the grayberries 
and marveled as I went along at the unfamiliar 
fragrance of the leaves. 

Then* from between tWo dunes, I saw the sea, 
again. As though I had never seen it before I 
saw it, deep blue and calm, twinkling a little in 
the sunlight and edging all the shore in a new 
clyan foam. No hint of the storm in its smiling 
serenity ; no hint of the storm in the forgiving 
sky, only a few puns of cloud, drifting idly 
across its wide, blue scroll. I looked for a long, 
long time, and in, those moments, was the dis- 
coverer. ' < i. i 
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Look Down y Olympus 

Continued from page 6 

that her child inside her cried out against the 
screaming noises of the streets, the squalidity of 
the houses and the rising of the misty smoke every 
morning. She could not bear to look at Henry. 
She tried tp cqt off every non-resisting part of 
her and oMovp so that she could resist every- 
thing and give all her affection to the child. Her 
whole life must be lifted a little. 

When Emma had carried her child for six 
months she went to see Mrs. Riley again. She 
stepped into the street by some carts where men 
were selling cancerous oranges and decaying red 
bananas. A man passed, looked at her and 
laughed. One old lady had told her that in her 
country men removed their hats when a woman 
in that condition passed. Emma laughed at the 
thbught Her laugh was neither cynical nor bit- 
ter for she had the capacity for neither. She 
did not care who laughed. She had her desire. 
Holding her ragged coat around her she looked 
for Mrs. Riley. 

“Where must I go to have my baby? I don’t 
have much money.” 


“Gu to a clinic, girlie, you don’t need much 
Imoney there. Very little. I have had all mine 
there.” 

“Thank you so much.” 

So she prepared to go to the clinic. Three days 
before her child was born she was seized with 
terrible pain and she was afraid that she would 
not be able to get to the hospital. Then doctors 
would come to her home and charge her a great 
deal of haoney. As soon as she was able Emma 
got dut of bed and hurried to the clinic. She took 
the money and put it into a large paper bag and 
held it close to her while she walked. 

“I am going to have a baby very soon,” she 
tol£ the attendants, and she handed them the 
brown wrinkled bag of money. Soon Emma did 
not realize what she was saying and kept repeal 
ing, “It will be beautiful,” many times. Her 
pain was very great when they laid her upon a 
- white bed, and after her body had been pulled 
through sharp narrow cylinders and cut by knives 
with hundreds of points she passed into uncon- 
sciousness. 

It was after a long black period that one of 
the hospital attendants stopped in her room for 
a moment and told her that her child was born 
dead. This white-clothed attendant was standing 
by the open window as. she told her. Emma 
turned toward her and saw past her through the 
window the tin . roofs and chimneys, and clothes 
lines of a tenement district. Then the attendant 
pulled down the blind and turned to leave the 
roojn. / ^ 

'{/"Wait,” said Emma, weak voiced. She thought 
for. a while, then said in lqw tones, “Raise the 
blind, please— just a little.” The attendant did 
so and Emma saw that the fog had lifted from 
the roofs and the sun was beating down upon 
' tpie city. 


Editor's Column 

E take pleasure in announcing with 
this issue the addition of four new 
members to the editorial staff of 
the Review. L. Ron. Hubbard, a 
student in the Engineering -school, 
will be remembered as the author of Grounded 
and Tah, Elizabeth Neyman, who came to 
George Washington from Stephens College in Co-' 
lumbia, Missouri, has. published in these pages 
The Gray Dress and Bonnet and Snowbound, 
the latter in our issue of April 5, besides occa- 
sional poemB. Eleanor Berge, a former student 
of the University 'of Nebraska, appeared last 
month as a short story writer with White Rice. 
Helen Swick is a Junior in Columbia College 
and the author of Candle Light which appeared 
in a recent issue. 


We take this opportunity to thank Eire 
Mooney, retiring editor, Helene Kreutzer, and 
Gladys Wright, all three of whom are to receive 
degrees in June, for the benefit of their experi- 
enced assistance in the publication of this issue. 


We are pleased to introduce several new writ- 
ers to Our readers. Ethel Raynor McDonald 
tak^s time off from her duties as a cavalry of- 
ficer's wife to study as a special student in 
Columbian College. Alice Cowles Morris, of the 
Division of Library Science, shows herself n 
promising poetess with Rhythm. She is an ac- 
tive member of the Creative Poetry Club. Sea 
Ecstasy is Lee Anno Embrey’s first appearance 
in prose; her former contributions have been 
poetry. 

Look Down, Olympus is Frank Westbrook’s 
first story for some time. His stories have ap- 
peared frequently in former years. James Whit- 
ing Saunders has written too many excellent 
poems in the past to need any introductory 
remarks. 



